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Thanksgiving 
By W. M.R. 


RE we thankful? We are, 
A For why? 


Because the atmosphere is clearing, men’s 
eyes and minds are unclouding, and we are all begin- 
ning to see, however dimily, that we are our brother’s 
keepers, that much of our prosperity and law is found- 
ed on and permeated with social injustice, 

It does look as if we were:getting a little nearer 
to love in our institutions and = further away~ from 
absurd veneration for rights that are no rights, but 
the spawn of corruptly and craftily procured privi- 
lege. : 

There are signs that the meek may; in a measure, 
come into possession of their share of the earth, that 
the survival of the fittest means, as it should mean, 
the persistence of the moral good, not the ruthless tri- 
umph ‘of the fiercest and the most fraudulent. 

Even Mammon softens. Moloch seems to totter 
on his throne. Life seems to be realizing that it may 


persist without denying and destroying its best 


ideals to attain practical results. The people are 
being heard. The usurping rulers of the people ten- 
tatively negotiate their inevitable abdication. There 
is hope everywhere for the many. There is ominous 
warning to the few. Their own consciences begin to 
stir in the spoilers. : 

For this, for all this, we are thankful. Nothing 
else matters, if the people are coming into their own, 
as they are, led by Roosevelt, by Bryan, by Folk, by 
La Follette, by Cummins, by Tom Johnson, by Heney, 
by Dunne and others in this country. 

And so, on Thanksgiving Day, the Mrrror is sent 
out with a not vain quotation of R. L. S.’s envoy to 
“Underwoods,” 

Go little book and wish to all 
Flowers in the garden, meat in the hall, 
A bin of wine, a spice of wit, 

A house with lawns enclosing tt, 

A living river by the door, 

A nightingale in the sycamore. 


?, ?. J 
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Marriage ‘“‘on Suspicion 


By William Marion Reedy 

RS. ELSIE CLEWS PARSONS has. writ- 

M ten a plea for probationary marriage, evi- 
that 
would be good for- woman. But it-won't. 


innovation 
Probation- 


dently thinking such an 
ary marriage would only. put woman more at the 
merciless mercy of -man. 

Every woman who-has entered. upon a joint life 
with a man without some sanction of the law, has 
The man deserts the woman as. soon 
as he grows tired. He tires quicker than she and 
when he makes up his mind to leave he can easier get 


come to.grief. 


away. 
A marriage for a specified term would not make 
either men or.women more faithful or more .consid- 
erate for that term. The sanctions of law and religion 
do not make for fidelity or kindness in marriage, now. 
There is no reason to believe that the withdrawal of 
such sanction would improve things in that respect. 
Probationary marriage would tend to minimizing 
the. probation period to a nullity. Marriages would 


not last long enough, in course of time, to permit the 





married to become acquainted with one another. Mar- 
riage doesn’t begin to be at all satisfying and truly 
successful until long after a period of greater dura- 
tion than would likely be fixed upon by the people 
It is little less 
than a miracle that men and women get through the 


who yearn for the probationary plan. 
first few years of marriage. Ask anyone who has 
“been there.” Indeed marriage is a disappointment 
and a distress until the parties to it became acclimated 
one to another and settle down to quiet, easy, steady 
comradeship after the fitful fever of love and the 
jars of jealousy and the conflict of temperament. 
Marriage isn't the good thing it can be until it has 
Then it is to the well 
If mar- 


lasted at least fifteen years. 
balanced participants an equable elysium. 
riage on fifteen years’ probation were permitted it 
seems that the spirit of the early clashes might be 
perpetuated solely by the looking forward to the 
period of release. 

And how unjust to the woman the ending of the 
After ten or fifteen 
The 


The man can provide for a new wife. 


probationary marriage would be. 
years the woman is not desirable, nor sought. 
man still seeks, 
The woman has given up her youth, her vitality, is 
There is no hope for her. 

A less period of probation than seven years or 
The man should stay by 


worn out. 


even five is not thinkable. 
the woman to provide for the young, for at least that 
length of time. That would be merely to conform to 
Nature’s law as shown in the mating of the beasts 
that perish. 

Probationary marriage would simply be a conces- 
sion to man’s imperfect monogamousness. Man re- 
mains imperfectly monogamous, and he is more so 
the younger he is. If probationary marriage became 
the custom and married people broke away at the 
expiration of the period of the contract, the woman 
would usually have little to take with her as pecuniary 
share of the compact, since usually married people do 
not begin to save anything until long after a time 
beyond that which might be fixed for the expiration 
of the contract. If people separated any time before 
ten years there would be little or nothing to divide. 
As for compelling a man to support a woman from 
whom he is separated—that is out of the question, 
unless he is very wealthy. And wealthy people usually 
separate on a financial understanding. That’s the 
worst of the present status of matrimony. Divorce is 
too much a luxury for the higher classes. What is 
needed is that the break-up of marriage among the 
poor shall not be a terrible injustice in nine cases out 
of ten to the woman. 

Probation is no good at all, unless the time is made 
short enough so that the woman will come out of the 
arrangement with some of her youth and grace and 
desirableness. It takes but a few years of some sorts 
of marriage to hammer and crush out of a woman all 
the charm that might equip her to secure another 
husband. 

A brief period of probation, say five years or less, 
would bring marriage down to the level of “bundling.” 
This “free marriage” is practiced among some philo- 
sophical anarchists, and even that exalted philosophy 
does not prevent the institution masking invariably 
the martyrdom of the women parties to such alli- 
They 
case meets a prettier face, a more alluring form than 


ances. are thrown over when the man in the 


that of the woman who has grown worn and shape- 


less in his service. 
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There is no possible way in which marriage on the 
probationary plan can be arranged so that women 
won't get the worst of it. Marriage, as we have it 
at present, is chiefly wrong because women get the 
worst of it. Men can forget their married troubles, 
in life and work outside the home. Women can't. 
They are tied to the rack. The Mrrror believes in 
practically free and unlimited divorce. There must 
be a means of escape from hell a deux. The Mirror 
believes that free and unlimited marriage is a mistake, 
yet it is plain that restriction upon marriage will 
work only evil. Make marriage difficult and you have 
the same result as when divorce is made difficult or 
impossible—concubinage. In short, it is about all 
we can do, to let the marriage and divorce institutions 
alone, in the hope that the people will get sense. 

Reckless marriage is the main cause of reckless 
divorce, but if people are only to marry upon a basis 
of reason, there will be no marriage at all. A man 
who would sit down to. reason coldly on marriage 
would find the objections stronger than the arguments 
for the action. The responsibilities, the restrictions 
upon freedom, the greater expense, the possibility of 
mistake, etc., would deter any man from marriage if 
Nature didn’t by means of love, in furtherance of her 
purpose of race propagation, upset his reason. 

There is but one hope for a betterment of marriage 
—if we are to consider it apart from the religious 
or sacramental aspect in which the victims flatter 
themselves that it is a trial to be borne for their soul’s 
sake in the future—and that is in the better develop- 
ment of women in mind and spirit. When women 
acquire more individuality they will not marry as they 
do, because it is the proper thing. They will not be 
quite such passive agents in the affair—pace G. Ber- 
nard Shaw. When women get sense enough not to 
believe that they’re damned if they don’t marry, they 
will not marry upon such insufficient reason as now 
leads them to the altar. 

Marriage and divorce, so far as both are bad, are 
only bad in the large sense because they crucify the 
women chiefly. But probationism would only make 
the crucifixion of women more agonizing. Proba- 
tionism would only legitimatize men’s natural mis- 
cellaneity, would only make women more than at 
present the sport of man’s whims, his variant fancies, 
his lusts, 

Mrs. Elsie Clews Parsons’ proposal that men and 
women shall marry as Elbert Hubbard sends out his 
books, “on suspicion,” that they shall sample each other 
and if not pleased, return the damaged or unsatisfac- 
tory goods to the common pile, is one that brutal man 
will welcome. But the trouble is that man has been 
too much considered and the woman too little in mar- 
riage. Mrs. Parsons’ scheme would strengthen man’s 
tyranny. She is an enemy of her sex. 


+ oo 


Reflections 


By William Marion Reedy 
EMEMBER the Hospital Saturday and Sunday 
R collections. There’s no sensation of all you 
experience in the year as_ delectable as the 
shelling out to the beautiful banditti who will infest 
the office-building corridors day after to-morrow. 


Poignant Letters 


LITERATURE has produced much of language that 
is surcharged with profound feeling, but in the whole 
range of literature there is nothing that contains the 
piercing pathos of the girl “Billy’ Brown’s letters 
to the man Gillette who seduced her, deserted her and 
has been tried at Herkimer, New York, for murdering 
her. Beside these unlettered letters in which love and 
despair are so strangely commingled the unique sor- 
row even of the “Letters of a Portuguese Nun” seem 
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meretricious and even cheap. This unhappy girl’s let- 
ters move every heart—every heart but the one to 
which they were addressed, that of the man who de- 
ceived her. It would seem almost inconceivable that 
any girl reading them should ever hearken to any 
man’s talk of love until he talked of marriage, yet we 
know that many a girl who reads them will go the 
bitter way of the girl who wrote them. One of the 
saddest things of life is that no other experience is 
worth anything to us except our own. 
ye 

TueEy’vE tabooed “Eve’s Diary” in a Massachu- 
setts public library on account of the illustrations. We 
can’t understand how it was that Moran came to be 


defeated in such a State. 


e 


The Bucket Shop Game. 

Now that the race track gambling gang has been 
officially ousted from the State by ‘the opinion of the 
Supreme Court, it is proper that steps should be taken 
to oust the same gang from its remaining stronghold, 
the bucket-shop industry. The bucket-shops’ ravages 
are more widespread than those of the race track. 
The whole country is tapped by the bucket-shop 
swindle. St. Louis is the center of the greatest area 
of this sort of swindling and the men who profit most 
by it are important factors of corruption in the politics 
of this city and State. Circuit Attorney Sager should 
proceed against the bucket-shop bandits and proceed 
in a way that will promise speedy results. This job is 
up to Mr. Sager. It’s a big one. He is a big man. 
The law is clearly on his side. State after State has 
smashed the bucket shops within its borders. Mis- 
souri has the law under which the bucket shops may 
be shut up. All that is needed is that the law shall 


be enforced. 
 % 


“Jungle” Sinclair’s New Novel 

I HAVE been favored with the advance sheets of 
the new novel, “A Captain of Industry,” by Upton 
Sinclair, whose “Jungle” raised such a row. This 
novel ran serially, in the Appeal to Reason, of Girard, 
Kan. The book is a disappointment. It is crudely 
melodramatic. I could not help cornparing it with 
those novels of the underworld that “Shang” An- 
drews used to write, in Chicago, in the seventies of the 
last century, the classic among which was “Cranky 
Ann, the Street Walker; or, Chicago in Chunks.” Mr. 
Sinclair’s hero is a young man of wealth who has an 
intrigue with a girl until his father pays her and 
sends her away. He lives a gay life and then settles 
down. He goes into Wall street. He engages in 


some big deals, gains power and, incidentally, takes ° 


another girl under his protection. The female pan- 
der who procured him the girl tries to blackmail him, 
and he determines to break off'the liaison, when just 
on the eve of a great struggle for supremacy in the 
market. He finds it is his own daughter he has 
been “keeping.” The girl kills herself. The “hero” 
triumphs in his Wall street battle, makes oodles of 
millions, gets drunk to drown his conscience’s stir- 
rings about the girl, goes to sea in his yacht, and the 
vessel is wrecked and he is drowned. This book is 
worthless, save for the description of the final strug- 
gle in the street. That has much of the breathless 
interest of the great duel over Northern Pacific in 
Wall street in May, 1902. It has a succession of thrills 
in it, and it seems to be technically correct as to the 
details by which the coup was accomplished. The 
rest of the story is bad, unrelievedly bad. It is not 
literary in the least degree. It is mere claptrap, con- 
ventional in conception and execution, and the horrors 
it purports to depict are the veriest drivel. Nothing 
in the book lives. The battle for “Transatlantic and 
Suburban” is not better done than any one of a dozen 
news stories every week in the New York Sun, where 


reporting has not lost all its relationship to literature, 
“A Captain of Industry” has neither the force nor the 
finish of “The Jungle,” and little enough of the latter 
had that. As a polemic fiction, it is much inferior to 
Prof. Frederick C. Howe’s “Confessions of a Mo- 
nopolist.” It is only raw sensationalism, such as we 
identify as appertaining to the “Richmond novels” of 
our adolescence, which were published, I believe, by 
Richard K. Fox of the Police Gazette, and those gut- 
ter and brothel novels in which “Shang” Andrews won 
a mighty fame in the lower courts of Paphos, what 
time the historic Bum Boat was the most infamous 
institution of Chicago. 
write down to an audience. He has writtten too far 
down. For that matter, “The Jungle” never was 
hailed anywhere as literature, but only ad captandum 
muck-raking. Mr. Sinclair’s only novel is “Manas- 
sas.” The remainder of his work is fictional po- 
lemic and nothing more. In “A Captain of Indus- 
try” he has touched’ bottom, even in that line of 
writing. 
} 
An Apology to Mr. Jackson Johnson 

THE paragraph in the Blue Jay correspondence in 
last week’s Mirror referring to Mr. Jackson Johnson 
did that gentleman a grave, even though unintentional 
injury. Therefore the Mrrror, in a spirit of fairness, 
is glad to make such reparation to Mr. Johnson as 
can be made in an apology for this wrong. Mr. 
Johnson is in every respect a worthy and honorable 
member of this community, and, therefore, any as- 
persions upon him were in the nature of a gross 
and unwarranted offense. The Mrrror prides itself 
on being fair, and on giving every one a square deal, 
and in simple justice to Mr. Johnson it can do no 
more than offer him an unequivocal apology for the 


wrong done him in the paragraph referred to. 


oF 
Smashing a Trust 


THEY seem to do these things better in England. 
Recently it was purposed on the part of the leading 
soap manufacturers of England to organize a soap 
trust, with big capital, curtailed production, mini- 
mized expenses and all the rest of the trustification 
programme with which we are so familiar. No soon- 
er was the announcement of the combination made 
than the press, the small tradesmen, the consumers 
generally, opened war upon the trust in the shape of 
a general boycott against the $60,000,000 “octopus.” 
The cablegrams tells us how the fight was carried on. 
A section of the London and the provincial press 
gave up its most prominent columns to pillorying the 
methods of the manufacturers and urging the boycott. 
They drew lessons from the American trusts, and 
gratuitously advertised makers outside the trust. The 
retailers filled their shop windows with advertise- 
ments of non-trust soaps and anti-trust cartoons, The 
sales of the trust soaps, including some of the best 
and most popular, dropped alarmingly, especially 
when a leading firm announced its intention to give 
only fifteen ounces of one of the most used kinds for 
a sum that had before purchased a pound.” Thi 
result of the brief, but sharp fight, has been, we are 
told, the compulsory surrender of the makers, who 
met at Liverpool last Friday and decided to dissolve 
their combination, stating that “the arrangement en- 
tered into between the leading soap-makers of the 
United Kingdom has been received with such disfavor 
by the trade and public as to make it unworkable, 
and it has been decided to terminate the arrangemett 
from November 23.” It seems that the thing whic!), 
more than any other thing, solidified the people against 
this combination was the newspaper attack upon ' 
as “an American invasion.” English insular prej- 
dice wrought more fury than the purposed graft upo 
English pockets. Now, why can’t we destroy trus!s 


Mr. Sinclair has tried to’ 
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4 this country? The press thunders against them. The 


yall dealer raves. The politicians bloviate. But 

». Consumer doesn’t care enough to do without any- 

ng he is used to in order to make a point. Mr. 

nsumer, for the most part, is always living in hope 

‘ getting in with some trust. Mr. Consumer, to 
--|l the truth, is not yet quite convinced that the trust 

what he loosely says it is. It hasn’t hit him hard 
snough. What’s a quarter of a cent of a pound or 
-allon or yard on this or that? He doesn’t feel it go- 
ing from him. He doesn’t see it going to the trust 
magnates and building up their power. He is in- 
clined to say of the trust maker: “He’s a smart man, 
or they’re a smart bunch, and you must give it to 
them.” And so Mr, Consumer really doesn’t care. If 
he did, there isn’t a trust or monopoly in the United 
States that could last thirty days. Some day he will 
feel the pinch of monopoly, and he will get mad. When 
he does there will be a trust-busting beside which the 
English boycott is mere child’s play. When will he 
feel the pinch? When the big fellows have trimmed 
all the smaller rich in stock manipulation, and have 
to come right down to squeezing the last penny out 
of the individual consumer. That the big fellows 
are not yet ready to begin this is shown in their sop 
of wage increases to the multitude. This sop ap- 
peases the crowd half-awakened by Hearst, But half- 
awakened, the crowd will not go to sleep. The trusts 
are doomed—peaceably, if possible, forcibly, if neces- 
sary. England’s soap revolt is a lesson not to be for- 


got, 
of 
Mr. Netson O. NeEtson of this city believes that 
children should not work in factories. When he 


finds children working in factories, if their parents 
need the money, he has the children put to school 
and himself pays the wage they would receive at work, 
That’s the real stuff in charity. 
The Shakespeare “Bug” 

Ernest H. Crospy wrote an essay to prove that 
Shakespeare had, or has, no sympathy with the work- 
ing man. Shakespeare wrote for the upper classes, 
and he had as much sympathy for the workingman as 
his time had, but if he didn’t care much for the la- 
borer, the hind or the villein he did not a little to 
convince kings and nobles that they were, in truth, 
only common clay. Count Leo Tolstoy was asked 
to write an introduction to Mr. Crosby’s essay. He 
He made it fully as long as, if not longer 
than the article it introduced. In it Tolstoy declares 
that Shakespeare has neither philosophy, nor art, nor 
imagination, nor reasonable language, nor truth, nor 
even humanity. Shakespeare has no moral purpose, 
and that damns him, with Tolstoy. The Russian 
quietist’s analysis and condensation of “King Lear” 
is the most absurd farrago of foolishness that has ever 
been penned upon Shakespeare, and about no one has 
more foolishness been writ. Tolstoy’s ideas of the 
dramatic art are all based on moral purpose, That 
he can see no moral purpose in Shakespeare implies 
simply blindness. That he should jeer at Shakes- 
peare’s splendid diction is sheer lunacy. That he 
should proclaim Shakespeare’s inability to portray 
character is, above all things, a perfect diabolism of 
“Tolstoy on Shakespeare,” (Funk & Wag- 
nalls Co., New York) is the most unconsciously ridic- 
ulous book printed in a decade. It is as absurd as 
would be the writing about painting by a man blind 
‘rom birth. Tolstoy contra mundi. The thing would 
be amusing if it, were not pathetic. All lovers of 
Shakespeare should read this essay, if only to see 
what a fanatic can do in his frenzy against the things 
vhich, being beautiful, are their own excuse for be- 
‘ig. Appended to Mr. Crosby’s article are extracts 


did so. 


density. 
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from an article by George Bernard Shaw on the Bard. 
Here we get some gleams of reason, even if curiously 
twisted and lighted up with egoistic humor. Shaw 
says what everybody knows: that Will of Avon’s 
works are not flawless; that they are not all for all 
time; that they are surpassed in some things by other 
plays. He, at least, acknowledges the spell of the 
language. The three essays are a curious contribu- 
tion to Shakespeareana, Tolstoy’s surpassing in fa- 
tuity, even those productions purporting to prove that 
Shakespeare’s works were written by anybody, from 
Marlowe, or Greene, to Bacon or Elizabeth herself, 
or some unknown woman. ‘This book comes out 
synchronously with the declaration of a Berlin savant, 
Prof. Bleibtreu, that the Shakespearean plays were 
written by Roger, Earl of Rutland, born October 6, 
1573, and a son-in-law of Sir Philip Sidney. Truly much 
study of Shakespeare doth drive men mad, but of all 
the students of the plays, none is so mad as Tolstoy, 
but madness is hardly the proper word for his lucu- 
bration. It is positively imbecilic. As for Mr. 
Crosby’s “proofs’”—you can prove anything, from 
Shakespeare. As for Bernard Shaw—farinaceous 
food is a mocker and vegetarian diet is a-raging. And 
the Herr Professor Bleibtreu—well, when he _ goes 
further into his subject he will find that the works 
of Shakespeare, as the Irishman said, were not written 
by Shakespeare, but by another fellow of the same 
name. For ourselves, we think we could make out 
a good case to fasten the authorship of “Hamlet” on 
Abe Slupsky, of “Midsummer Night’s Dream” on 
Dink Botts, and “Troilus and Cressida” upon J. Adam 
Bede, of Minnesota. 

So tHE Civic League has awakened to the St. 
Louis smoke nuisance. Good. But there will be a 
smoke nuisance just as long as prominent citizens 
owning smoke-belching plants refust to put in smoke- 
consumers. Suppose the owners of the belching 
stacks were all haled into court and fined. Huh! 
There’d be a scatteration of the supporters of the 
present city administration. 

"ee of 
Rah! Rah! Rah for 1906! 

Becins to look very much as though the Rugby 
rule tinkers didn’t labor in vain even if the country’s 
highways, byways and commons are being scoured 
for evidence that the new game is just as full of pos- 
sibilities for the undertaker and bone-setter as the 
old. The new rules have accomplished the purpose 
of the framers. ‘There is scarcely any doubt that they 
have been the salvation of the game in America for 
they have checked the hostile sentiment that. was. be- 
ginning to sweep the country like a Kansas twister 
and which threatened the death of Rugby. They 
have stimulated a new interest in the sport. People 
are attending football games this season who could 
never have been brought to witness the often shock- 
ing barbarity of the contests of yesteryear. The en- 
tire atmosphere of the sport appears to have been 
purified, The question of eligibility has had less 
prominence this season than ever before and the game 
has benefitted by the appeal to athletic honor and 
achievement rather than the savage instincts ‘latent 
in all of us. But despite the general improvement in 
the style of play the adherents of the old game are 
still rumbling like a Vesuvius about the necessity of 
a reversion to first principles. Some charge that the 
new open style of play has been a failure; that the 
record proves it as barbarous as the close game. But 
that’s twaddle. What if there have been as many 
victims of the sport this season? There are more 
young men playing the game now. The new rules 
have given many a fond parent a change of heart in 


favor of the sport and this relaxation of parental 
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restraint has brought forth many an embryo gridiron 
star. Besides, there is the natural increase in players 
every year and it is not at all extraordinary that there 
should be as large or even a larger casualty list than 
in the old days. In fact, reports of most big games 
are in support of the new ptay for they show, as a 
rule that there has been less “time out” for carry- 
ing off the “dead” and injured than in the great con- 
tests of seasons past. As to the game proper, it is just 
as interesting, just as scientific as the old. It has all 
the thrills of the old and none of the horrors, The 
field goal kicker and the sprinter have superseded, in 
the college teams, the brawny jousters of questionable 
amateur standing and the result is what the public 
wanted, an exhibition of athletic skill and science. And 
after all, it‘s the public that must be pleased. Of 
there will be “ifs’ and “buts” in foot- 
ball as in any other sport, as long as it survives and 
there may be necessity for changing the style of play 
and the rules, for the present open game is pretty 
much of an experiment at present, but there is scarce- 
ly any justification for a return to old brutal mass 
plays and barbarous tackling. The players themselves 
may even find fault with the “forward pass” and the 
“onside kick” plays but that’s because they are new. 
The next crop of Rugbyites no doubt will as eagerly 
take to and improve upon them as did any of the 
stars of the old game take to their favorite stunts. 
At any rate, America seems destined to have a 
winter sport that is as thoroughly national and be- 
loved as baseball and all because of the clean, hard 
play, unmarred by serious injuries, made possible by 
these new rules, Improve upon them, if you can, but 
let oblivion hide the old. 
 % 

Or course we need more parks in the down-town 
district. Of course we want boulevards. Of course 
we want eleemosynary institutions. But what about 
that free bridge without which all the other bond 
issue propositions would have fallen flat? The City 
Administration seems determined to give the people 
last what they want first. Though our pee-wee 
Mayor may not think so, the people want what they 
And that’s right now. 


Sd 


Awakening of China 

TuHat awakening of China has surely come, And 
it has come in the best way; not in an attempt to 
compel the world’s respect by warlike deeds, but in a 
determination to throw off the greatest moral and 
physical blight upon the Celestial Empire. We read 
that an imperial edict in China has prohibited the cul- 
tivation of the opium poppy and the use of opium in 
any form except under medical prescription. Once 
before China tried to throw off this poppy incubus, 
but Christian England forced it upon China after a 
war, the expenses of which China bore in a fine of 
$6,000,000, England was making $5,000,000 a year out 
of the tax which India levied upon its exports of 
opium to China. No matter that opium was debas- 
ing and enslaving China. England needed the money 
and it forced open to India’s drug the ports that had 
been closed thereto by the imperial decree of 1840. 
What did China then? It began to cultivate the poppy 
in its own fields, after that cultivation had long been 
prohibited, and so the Indian opium sales decreased 
$25,000,000 in the years between 1870 and 1896. The 
home-grown opium drove out the foreign drug. But 
the destruction of the Chinese went on apace, It is 
the greatest curse of China—the opium trade. Re- 
cently it seems that China sent a commission to this 
country and Europe to study the question from the 
Caucasian point of view. That commission has re- 
ported to the rulers that “China would have the moral 
support of most of the Western nations in any effort 


course, 


want when they want it. 
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she might make to mitigate the terrible évils that the 
opium habit inflicts upon her people.” China cannot 
prohibit the importation of opium, for India’s privi- 
lege to send the drug to Chinese markets is secured 
by treaty. What China is trying to do is to kill the 
market for opium by prohibiting its use. But there is 
now objection to this. Already has arisen a protest 
against the “injustice” of a war against opium that 
must “strike at the root of a great industry.” The 
opium growers have vested rights that are superior 
to the consideration that suppressing opium will help 
uplift the Chinaman, body and soul. It is pointed out 
as a terrible thing that “the complete’ change of 
policy announced by the new decree will cause suffer- 
ing for a while among many thousands of farmers.” 
No thought at all for the millions that opium has de- 
stroyed. It is to be hoped that China will push to the 
limit its suppression of opium, When the drug curse 
shall have been removed then indeed will China be 
awake and ready to take her place among the nations 


of the earth even as has Japan. 


oe ote 
Wuart a slump there has been in Democratic pres- 
idential boom! Bryan’s fuit. Hearst’s is in the vo- 
cative. There’s nothing left in the Democratic boom 
line, but Folk’s. He’s got a double barrelled boom. 
If he can’t be President he will be Senator, Nothing 
can prevent him getting the one or the other, but Re- 
publicans. And but for Folk Missourt would be Re- 
publican to-day. Folk has to get what is coming to 
him. If his party turns him down the State will turn 
the party down. Every knock against Folk is a 
boost. Every opponent of Folk is.under suspicion. 
No wonder his enemies rage and rave at the mere 
mention of his name. 
fe of 
Conditions in San Francisco 
WHEN all is said about Schmitz, the Mayor of 
San Francisco, it is well that fair-minded people 
should remember that he is a Union Labor man, and 
that the daily press generally is committed to the sup- 
port, mostly secret, of the Citizens’ Industrial Alli- 
ance, and concerned to discredit: Union Labor in the 
person of its representative. Things look bad for 
Schmitz just at present. ' His opponents and enemies 
have the publi¢ ear and eye. He is not yet convicted, 
and he faces his accusers with something of the game- 
ness and high spirit with which he confronted condi- 
tions in San Francisco the day of the earthquake and 
immediately after. At that time he was widely 
praised. He may have been weak or venal in other 
things. He may have allowed himself to be used by 
designing politicians. Indeed, the evidence of the 
papers is all against him, but he is presumed innocent 
until he is proved guilty under the law, and he is en- 
titled to a hearing in his own behalf. It is difficult 
to believe he is the ghoul and fiend he is now being 
depicted in so many daily papers. Last week the 
Mirror told of the fight against him in San Francisco 
by another labor man, Mr. James H. Barry, of the 
Star, but the Star seems to think that Schmitz, the fid- 
dler, has chiefly been compromised and hypnotized 
by the boss, Abe Ruef. And even if Schmitz be 
pretty nearly all his enemies say, we must remember 
that there are other looters of San Francisco since 
the fire, rapacious landlords, grabbing public service 
corporations, the lumber trust, the steel trust, some 
of the “welching” insurance companies, and many 
other forms of capitalism, and that the impositions 
and exactions of those concerns have been mainly re- 
sponsible for the demands of Union Labor. The cost 
of living was outrageously boosted by Capital before 
Union Labor set up a cry for its share. This, of 
course, would not excuse Schmitz’s grafting, but it 
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does exctise Union Labor, which is being beaten ovet 
This is no apology for any- 


Schmitz’s shoulders. 
thing Schmitz may have done. 
tion toward the enlightenment of those who would un- 
derstand the San Francisco situation of which Schmitz 


It is only a contribu- 


is only an incident, after all. 
fo of 
Lots of Law 
Tue laws already .on the statute books are being 
proved effective everywhere. Joseph Smith, the 
head of the Mormon Church, has: been found guilty of 
polygamous cohabitation—rather, he has _ pleaded 
guilty—and he has been fined $300. Every day is 
demonstrating that what this country needs is not 
new laws, but the enforcement of old ones. The 
country and the States and the cities are burdened 
with about .ten times as much law as is necessary. 
Multiplication of laws is an evil. Let us have no 
more new laws about anything until we are convinced 
that the old laws are not equal to the control and 
regulation of conditions. 
of of 
Jim Hitt is said in New York to be preparing to 
absorb the Missouri, Kansas and Texas Railroad, and 
amalgamate in with the Burlington, Soon all the rail- 
roads of the country will be controlled by Hill, Harri- 
man, Rockefeller, Morgan and Gould. Then when 
they get to amalgamating, as they must, if they don’t 
want to meet ruin in warfare, the roads will be in 
splendid shape to be taken over by the government. 
That’s the direction in which things are moving. 
af of 
Tue Steel Trust has decided to increase the pay 
of tis common laborers ten cents per day. Hardly 
enough to buy dog meat for the ordinary household 
bull or black-and-tan. Yet we are asked to acclaim 
the increase as a philanthropic concession to the mol- 
lification of popular discontent. Faugh! 
ot 
Two Cases in Point 
In New York City the authorities, preparing to 
clear away space for the new Brooklyn Bridge termi- 
nals, have decided to buy the property of the New 
York Staats-Zeitung newspaper, which in 1873 cost 
only $800,000, and for which the city will now pay 
$2,000,000. What a profit! Who made such 
an increase in value? Not the Staats-Zeitung, 
but the increase in population of New York. 
Why shouldn’t the people of New York have the ben- 
efit of the value created by them? There is no answer, 
but that they should have it all, and they should get 
it by taxation of the ground value into the city treas- 
ury. Here’s another story. Theodore E. Davis, of 
Beverly, Mass., while a resident of Indiana in 1894 
came into possession of fifty acres, on which he had 
taken a mortgage for $250. When the former own- 
er of the land died he left considerable life insurance 
to his widow. Davis went to the widow and asked 
if she wanted to buy back the land, and she refused. 
Deciding that he had an elephant on his hands Davis 
gave up the idea of selling, and year after year paid 
the taxes. Not until a few days ago did he learn 
the value of his property, under which oil and gas 
have been found. The other day’he sold the land to 
the Standard Oil Company for $250,000. Davis is 
only a machinist. But is he rightfully entitled to 
any such increment as the difference between $250 
and one thousand times that sum, when he never put 
in a lick of labor on the land? Clearly not. But that 
aside; why should not the Standard Oil Company 
pay taxes on the full value of the land and oil when 
the oil wealth in the land was not in any way created 
hy the company? The oil deposit was not put there 


by any man. _ It exists by no virtue of man’s power. 





You are Beginning to Think of 


A PRESENT FOR HER 


There is nothing more fit than a book as a 
gift to Mother, Sister, Wife or Sweetheart; 
no book more fit than 


“Sonnets to a Wife” 
By Ernest McGaffey 


This is the finest sonnet sequence produced 
in America. It is a charming idyl of love, 
passionate and pure, with a whole world of 
beautiful thought and imagery for its setting. 
In perfect sanity and in rapport with the 
genuine democracy of the heart, Mr. McGaf- 
fey’s work ranks with the sonnet sequences 
of Rossetti and George Meredith—“The 
House of Life” and “Modern Love.” It is a 
rosary of exquisitely carven gems of song, 
each bead a perfect utterance of a phase of 
passion divine in its beautiful humanity, 


There is a foreword to the poem, by the pub- 
lisher, Mr. William Marion Reedy; and the 
notes at the end indicate that one sonnet from 
the first edition had to be dropped from the 
regular sequence and another substituted, be- 
cause of an event since the writing of the 
poem that vetoed the sentiment of the author. 

The book is bound in padded, dove-colored 
ooze, gilt top, title embossed in gold on front 
cover, enclosed in a neat box. The setting 
is worthy of the beauty of the poem. Price, 


$1.50 


ADDRESS 


WILLIAM MARION REEDY, 
ST. LOUIS, MO. 














It rightfully belongs to nobody, but unto all the peo- 
ple—to whom the whole country belongs. It is nat- 
ural wealth, and the Standard Oil Company is justly 
entitled to no more than pay for such -service as it 
may perform in taking this natural wealth and hand- 
ling it to the advantage of and in the service of the 
public. All the Standard Oil can make out of the 
oil is its own, provided that it does not keep out of 
the market the natural supply of oil by holding other 
fields out of use. If the government were to exact 


- for the public treasury the full value of all such lands, 


no such lands could be monopolized and kept unpro- 
ductive in order to keep up the price of oil, Such 
land would be too expensive thus to hold. It would 
be open to the use of anyone desiring to produce oil. 
There could be no oil monopoly, no coal monopoly, 
no steel monopoly, no railroad monopoly, no land 
monopoly, if all land were taxed to its full value, if 
no individual or corporation could appropriate to him- 
self or itself the value inhering in the land by the 
nearness to it of the people, or by the needs of those 
people. The natural wealth of the land belongs to 
the country. The country is the people. No one 
is entitled to any wealth that he does not naturally 


create. 
of 


Sicnor Caruso was fined ten dollars and the pay- 
ment of the “tenner” leaves him free to pursue the 
even tenor of his way, but he will keep away from the 
“monkey house.” His case recalls forcibly the 
apothegin, by Liszt, if we remember aright, tha: “a 
tenor is not a man, but a disease.” 

Tue present elevated railroad project in St. ! uis 


can wait until the city makes up its mind on the ;¢ 
eral subject of franchises for the future. 
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Kindly Caricatures 


[84] Gustav Cramer 


APA” CRAMER is known wherever the-e is 

LD a photograph gallery. Wherever and when- 

} ever the photographers foregather for fes- 

ty there is “Papa” Cramer “on the head set,” sing- 

his onomatopoetic owl song or rendering his 

‘rld-renowned imitation of a sky-rocket, 

\t almost seventy years Gustay Cramer is still 

first among the boys, first in their fun and first 

their affections. To the brotherhood of the 
mera he stands in somewhat the same relation that 
George W. Childs used to stand to the printers. 

Picturesque in his appearance and invariably re- 
iterating his catch phrase, “I’m so happy,” the old boy 
;s even more picturesque as the last prominent figure 
standing out against the all dominant photographic 
materials trust. 

For it was this same old boy Cramer who first in 
this country pushed to its perfection the dry plate 
that did so much to bring photography closer to art, 
and to develop the business to its present stupendous 
proportions, professional and amateur. All this he 
did here in St. Louis in the face of discouragement 
from only too many of his friends and associates. 
His name on-his product went around the world. It 
is still. going. 

But the Eastman company, of Kodak fame, has 
gobbled up about all there is in photographic material 
supply ‘in this country. It controls the output and 
the means of distribution of everything, from lenses 
to cardboard for mounting, and its. huge ‘resources 
have resulted in making almost every photographer 
in the United States, no matter how eminent, work 
for that concern. A few geniuses like Steffens of 
Chicago, Rhinehardt ot Denver, Stein of Milwaukee, 
Pirie McDonald of New York, Pierce of Boston, and 
Strauss of St. Louis are not trust hired men, but 
many of the other camera nobility are only.fames on 
the trust pay roll. So most of-the dry-plate manu- 
iacturing concerns have been consolidated, more or 
less directly under Eastman auspices, and only the 
Cramer:dry plate stands out and stands up alone and 
gives battle to the giant, 

For Papa Cramer is not a modern commercial- 
ist. He is not a foe to sentiment. He can’t and 
won't fire employes grown old in his service.’ . He 
won’t squeeze his customer of his last dollar and dime. 
He runs his business in a business-like way, but he 
doesn't make it a machine to grind up everybody that 
comes within range of its operation, There is al- 
ways work at his factory for a man who can work, 
and if there’s nothing particular for the applicant to 
do, there’s always some general work that he can be 
turned loose on, 


And so while the Cramer concern is one of the 
nationally known institutions of St. Louis, and has 
made for its proprietor in the last quarter of a cen- 
tury more money than: one would care to count, 
the head of the concern has been mostly interested in 
getting rid of it in quiet philanthropies of which his 
fellow citizens know nothing. It is known, of 
course, that to his generosity is due the greater part 

i the credit for the establishment of the Altenheim 
in South St. Louis, a charity home for old people to 
vhich there is no superior in the-land. He is 
snown more for his giving than for his getting. When 
ome one was asked not long ago what was Cramer’s 

bby, the reply came at once: “Charity.” And it 
‘'t charity cramped by conditions, benevolence with 

string to it. So here ‘we may drop that lest we 
exploit what Mr, Cramer has never exploited. 

There is no St. Louisan who has grown old more 

icefully than “Papa” Cramer, He is the delight of 

ing people at all sorts of gatherings. His humor 
in demand wherever he appears, and beyond all 
he is always a force for the encouragement of 
esthetic—music, art, the theater. His old 
le. home: in-South St, Louis is a center of gayety 
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almost all the time, as well it might be, for Mr. 
Cramer and his good wife have given an old-time 
sheaf of hostages to fortune, and they. make the old 
house a social focus, 

Mr. Cramer looks like the humorist he is, even 
when he isn’t. To look at him in a party is to 








ALeenT CEH. 


CRAMER 


feel that he is just sniffing for fun all the time, and 
as you follow him you are certain he never fails to 
find it.. The fact that he is single-handedly fighting 
a big trust in a field that covers the entire country, 
if not the world, does not seem to weigh heavy upon 
him. He will talk more about the work of the va- 
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rious charitable boards of which he is a member. 


There are many St. Louisans of more resounding, 


there is none of more enduring and deserving dis- 
Cramer here caught and fixed 


tinction than “Papa” 
at.a meeting 


by Bloch, as he appears, for instance, 
of the Society for the Promotion of Art in St. Louis. 


2. 
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The Sign of the Rose 


By Ernest McGaffey 


RENE sat by a front window that faced the boule- 
vard. From this point she could see a long ways 
east and west up and down the street; and be- 

yond, and to the south, she marked the line of elevated 
road, which trailed, an iron serpent, its sinuous course 
in mid-air. Along the broad avenue were square-cut 
grass plots fringed with methodical trees all of the 
same size, and all trimmed precisely alike. The regu- 
larly turned cement walks, the skeletonized arc-lamps 
at the boulevard corners, the impeccable main drive 
and side drives, and even the admonitory signs on the 
grass, and the rigid cross-street nomenclature, all 
argued a monotonous respectability. 

She sat with arms folded, brooding. Her nights 
and days were singularly colorless now. In the early 
morning the clump of the milk-man’s heavy foot-steps 
as he deposited the milk on the back porch, the raucous 
screech of some wandering huckster, and eventually 
the rattle-snake hissing of the tiny alarm clock were 
the usual sounds that ushered in the dawn. Then 
there was the hurried preparations for Bruce’s break- 
fast, the goodbye kiss, the farewell wave of her hand 
from the upper window, the turn of his boyish head, 
his smile, and then—the long, long day to fight 
through. 

And fluttering wildly before her eyes, beckoning 
and mocking, was the old life. The sparkle of bub- 
bling wine, the garish illumination of many lights, the 
mimic | tragedy or dashing extravaganza of the thea- 
ters. the thunder of hurrying hoof-beats at the race 
course, music, excitement, day turned into night, night 
to day—the languor, the fire, the perfume of the red, 
red rose of sin. 

She turned to her piano and presently there rip- 
pled out into the morning the elusive rhythmical dane- 
ing measures of “Salome.” She closed her eyes as 
she played and in fancy could see the daughter of 
Herodias, her dark eyes ablaze, her undulating, cat- 
like movements, and the stare of Herod. Closing the 
instrument, she seized a book from the heaped-up 
shelves around her and composed herself to read, 

Outside the sparrows cheeped insistently, and the 
hollow beat of passing feet sounded intermittently, An 
occasional wagon stirred the dust on side streets, and 
lazy leaves on the irreproachable trees tip-toed in 
decorous minuets with vagrant breezes. 

Tossing her book aside some hours later Irene 
began her usual arrangements for luncheon. Here 
the comparative novelty.of the situation seemed to 
appeal to her for the time, and a slow smile crept to 
her lips as she measured ingredients and consulted 
culinary oracles. She sat at her dainty flower-gemmed 
table alone, and watched with indifferent gaze a group 
of boys who played and shouted on a side space of 
mauled greensward in the warm October sunshine. 
Then she put away the fragile china in its place, 
passed the serried lines of books, and sank down in 
her low and comfortable chair at the middle window. 

It was the old vantage-point. She was to be found 
Many hours she had 
passed indeed, pacing up and down the handsome 
apartments like a caged tigress, but that was in the 


there very much of the time. 


earlier days of her wife-hood. Now it was her spirit 


that paced up and down its round of environment, 
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striking blindly at the iron bars of domesticity. As 
for her body, she had that under better control now. 

She was ages older than Bruce. What were his 
twenty-four years to her twenty? A mere infancy! 
For in the last five years of her life she had tasted 
dead-sea apples, sounded the deepest depths of degra- 
dation, demonstrated the fallacy of reform, and, ‘most 
inexorable of all, found her true level. For this round 
of deadly dull common-place, this pendulum tick of 
iterating daily duties, this pantomime of matrimonial 
hypocrisies, this was mere farce-comedy, and not her 
life. The old existence was what she morbidly craved. 

It drew her like an irresistible magnet. The lights, 
the music, the Babel of various voices, the leer, the 
jest, the tawny ogling of the grape, flowers, flattery, 
the poignant sense of moth-wings circling an ever- 
nearing flame, the thorns, the rusted leaves, the fra- 
grafice of the red, red rose of sin. 

So the day waned until a buzz of the electric but- 
ton and the creak of the unlocked door announced 
Bruce’s coming. At the signal, she braced herself as 
though going forward on the stage of life at an in- 
visible call-boy’s summons. Bruce was a blonde, seri- 
ous young fellow, methodical, tremendously energetic, 
not a saint to be sure, but true as steel. How she 


pitied him. How she prayed (in her prayerless fash- 
ion), that his vision might be purged; that he might 


You may safely accept our assurance that Jac- 
card collection of fashionable diamond jewelry 
is in every manner incomparable. 
may, the truth of this statement will impress you. 
We ask you to call and convince yourself. 

Ours, the most skilled jewelers of the world, have 
been urged to apply their ingenuity towards sup- 
plying a collection which we know is a peerless 
one, artistic and original. 
ful articles ranging in price from $15 to $100. 
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providentially tire of her. She almost despised the 
beauty that held his fancy; the cynic wit of hers which 
so subtly bespoke experience; the grace that was as 
inseparable from her as it would be from a panther; 
the accomplishments—her music—that pandered to his 
pride. There must be a change. Her very wisdom 
was making the’ man depend upon her more. 

To have him talk for hours of his downtown affairs 
was sufficiently maddening, but it was better than 
having him make love to her. How she longed that at 
last he might look at her with eyes grown cold of 
the old light. It had been a mad whim, his wishing 
to marry her; a madder caprice, her consenting. The 
freshness of it all had long since taken flight, so far 
as her feelings were concerned. She watched him 
narrowly for a like awakening on his part. But the 
dream for him was as yet unbroken. There had been 
no family to cast him off, for he was as alone in the 
world as she. 

Irene had met but few friends of her husband s, 
for they had taken their outings, and selected thcit 
company stealthily. As for the theatres, these hod 
been almost entirely tabooed after one experien 
It is not the most reassuring feeling in the world i! 
a man to hesitate appearing in public lest his w 
be recognized. On the other hand—but then custo. 
makes such wise discriminations!’ They had go: 
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ut now and then, but there was a constraint about 
on his part that she had divined, but did not share. 


fter all, what did it amount to? Probably some of 
se most virulently respectable matrons of Philistia 
ere the owners of tolerably sinister pasts. And 
hat did a past have to do with a present, anyway? 
fer insolent aplomb was equal to whatever emergen- 
y; her haughty comeliness bullet-proof against the 
most critical stare. 

Yet she could sense that the man at her side 
winced at the admiring glances levelled at her 
wherever they went. When the opera-glasses opened 
their masked batteries on her, the first night they 
had entered the theater together, he could not for the 
life of him have repressed the dark color that burned 
in his clear-cut face. 

“The Second Mrs. Tanqueray!’’ What a wound- 
ing scorpion-lash of Fate that the management should 
have substituted, at the last hour, that play for the 
comparatively innocuous one they had expected to 
see? But just so do the weird Sisters ordain. 

And yet—and yet, she had enjoyed the play. It 
opened up anew the pages of her silent revolt. But 
it was torture for Bruce. She almost hoped that he 
had read his folly in the lines. But he had been 
dreading it, she afterwards discovered, rather on her 
account. How hopeless this seemed! 

For as the play progressed, she saw again, and 
became part and parcel once more of the alluring 
half-world of bygone days. And to her reverie came 
the babble of the vain and vicious, the whirl of heavy 
wheels, coarse laughter, the trampled lilies of purity, 
wassail and midnight carouse, the luxury and artifi- 
ciality of existence, the glow and odor, the wanton 
luxuriance of the red, red rose of sin. 


They had been blessed, or cursed, with divers call- 
ers at their flat.’ Hungry-eyed women worn with 
ennui and consumed by curiosity had come to see 
them under the mask of neighborliness, but in reality 
to divert themselves from their own humdrum wor- 
ries. They had given the girl their family history 
and waited expectantly for her to reciprocate. But 
as she maintained a cool and smiling neutrality be- 
tween all her callers, and neither gave ,nor invited 
confidences, her visitors gradually fell away. One 
only remained faithful; a grey-haired old lady in 
the apartments just overhead. She fancied Mrs. 
Douglas resembled her deceased daughter.. Some- 
times Irene almost wished that this fancied likeness 
could have been carried to the last analysis, so 
weary did she become of the ancient dame’s platitudes, 
but generally speaking she listened with exemplary 
patience, 


The summer of this year she and Bruce had gone 
to a quiet little rural inn perched on a hill-top dense 
with woods, that overlooked a winding river. He 
had planned to stay a month, and had formed his 
plans with a burst of youthful enthusiasm. He was 
going to teach her to “cast” a “fly,” and to row, 
Even her jaded fibre rather thrilled to his 
And when tly reached the place it was 
at least a new experience. They were hemmed about 
by great hills, and from the shady grass they watched 
the wind weave cloudy embroideries of white and 
Llue across the azure skies. 


and swim. 


eagerness, 


Birds sang in the morn- 
ing and evening, and even at mid-day carolled briefly 
irom adjoining thickets. On the river black bass 
lcaped, and dragon-flies jewelled the hushes of noon 
with prismatic wings. 


Three whole days they had basked in the June 
veather, when the nipping and frosty air of conven- 
tionality blew in from the far-off city. Two families 
‘rived at the inn, and as the male head of one of 
‘hese sat down at the supper table he gulped hard and 
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stared nervously at Irene, who was tastefully arrayed 
in white, with red roses at her breast. 

That evening the inn-keeper’s wife had called 
Bruce aside and with many apologies told him she 
had overlooked the fact that his room had been 
promised to the new arrivals. She was profuse in 
her regrets. They could doubtless get accommoda- 
tions at the next resort up the river, by taking the 
morning boat. She was so plausible that he did not 
suspect her, and the next morning they boarded the 
small craft that plowed up the tortuous current of the 
wandering river. 

At the landing of the next resort they were met 


by the proprietor who civilly informed Bruce that his ° 


place was full to overflowing. Bruce had consulted 
the Captain of the miniature steamer and he advised 
their going on up to the last landing, five miles dis- 
tant, where he was certain they could get rooms. So 
the boat cast off. But on their arrival at this last 
inn the message was the same, “no room.” The tele- 
phone in rural districts is very generally distributed. 

By that time, the worm that never dies had begun 
to manifest signs of activity, and the man understood, 
The woman had known instantly from the time of 
the look across the table at their original stopping- 
place. . 

They had hired a conveyance at the last hostelry 
and driven to the nearest railway station, sitting side by 
side, yet some thousands of miles apart. It had not, 
been an uncomfortable drive for the girl. The poison 
was working in his veins. Surely this would drive 
the mists from his brain and cure him of his infatu- 
ation. Going home they had travelled with a gay 
theatrical troupe, a party of “one-night-stand” “barn- 
stormers.” These unconventional Thespians made love 
openly to one another, drank heartily from pocket 
flasks and beer bottles, and sang, not unmelodiously, 
the current pestilential ditties of the day. It was their 
private car, and being the only one in which there 
were empty seats, Bruce and Irene had been directed 








The occupants with their unvarying and typi- 


there. 

cal hospitality had assured the conductor of their 

willingness to allow anyone to use the empty chairs. 
After a general stare at the girl the troupe had 


resumed its free and easy programme. It nettled 
Bruce, but the woman at his side felt a responsive 
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thrill at the shiftlessness and Bohemian flavor of the, 


devil-may-care groups around her. After all, were 
not these. roistering, sprawling Jacks and Jills nearer 


her than the smug hypocrisy of the resorters? 


Up from the distance had come to her the sounds’ 


of piano, harp and violin; mad mazes of voluptuous 


danging, the-abandonment to dissipation and’ the. 


senses, * Wine, woman and song. That was. her 
sphére. The role of the fallen woman; the lights, 
the ‘puppets, the remorseful interludes, the triumphs 
and ‘despairs, the mingled blight and solace of the red, 
red rose of sin, 

They had finished the vacation in’ the flat and he 
had, gradually worn away the stdin of the defeat 
from his memory, 

November had come finally, driving the surf of 
pulverized dust against tall buildings, and flailing 
russet leaves from the quivering, branches that now 
stretched gauntly skyward along the boulevard. 

A change had come over the man. And still the 
woman brooded and sang stormy, chants and played 
wild, music when she was alone. But, she gained in 
strength and: resolution with the*flying:days. It ‘was 
coming.. Was it because he longed for children? Or 
was it another woman? Or had the scales been 
brushed from the eyelids, and was he now face to 
face with the inevitable fact? It was of little con- 


sequence. But he was growing haggard and _ his 


home-comings were later. 


It was for her to cut the Gordian knot. Always 
in her character there had been that reserve of de- 
cision. to face any crisis, 

One afternoon she packed her trunk and sent it 
away. She met Bruce that evening with an imperious 
air. 

“Sit down,” she began abruptly, “I have some- 
thing to say to you.” She was dressed to go out. He 
looked at her in astonishment, and she noted keenly 
the lines that were commencing to form on his brow 
and about his eyes. 

“T am going to leave you in a few minutes,” she 
continued, “and you will never see me again. This 
life is wearing you to a shadow. It was all a dreadful 
mistake. But you are young. Go to your best friend, 
either man or woman, and tell them all about it. 
Divorce me, and begin life on your own level. I am 
not going to drag you down.” 

The man (he was scarcely more than a boy), broke 
into a passion of sobs, and knelt at her feet, burying 
his face in the folds of her gown. Nothing is so terri- 
ble as a strong man in tears. She smoothed his blonde 
head and said: “I have wept all my tears in the 
long ago, Bruce. You know I[ am right in this, don’t 
you, dear?” 

He raised his head. “No! A thousand times No!” 
was his response. 

“You were always a_ thorough-bred,’ was _ the 


girl’s reply. “I can almost envy the happiness you 


will give some woman in time to come.” He rose to 
his feet. She stood beside him as tall as a lily, and 
as fair. 

“Goodbye,” she cried, flashing her gloved hand at 
him, 

He carried it to his lips, and even in that moment 
she faded from his sight and life. 

In a tall vase on the mantel a spotless lily bloomed, 
white as the plumage of the far north ptarmigan 
At his wife’s breast as she had softly closed the door 
was a red rose, 
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The Apostate’s Creed. 


BELIEVE in Gold, the Dollar Almighty, make: 
of Heaven on earth, and in Legal Trust, th 
natural issue thereof; which were conceived )b) 

Philanthropists, borne by a Patient People, suffered 
to exist by a Loot-loving Legislature, defended, ex 
tolled and worshipped; they descended into the Depth 
of Extortion, but rose upon the wings of Legal Jus 
tification, and sit upon the right hand of the gover: 
ment, from whence they may expect no molestatio: 
even forever: 

I believe in the Power of Graft, the reduction © 
Natural Wonders to Commercial Utility, the Unlin 
ited Advance in the price of Necessities, and in tl 
healthy development of the strife now existing b 
tween the Classes and Asses to a feud everlasting. 
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Blue Jay’s Chatter 


HARDLY dare to tell it—the piece of news I 
| have. But here goes, though with no names. 
It is rumored all over town that one of our 
very biggest financiers, a widower, and a very popu- 
lar and-clever one, not very old, traveled, interested 
in politics and all that, is engaged to marry a girl, 
daughter of a very fine family, lots o’ mun, too. The 
daughter is very young, and is now in the East at a 
finishing school. There are always rumors, Jane, 
but this one comes to me from eleven different direc- 
tions, and [ just has to take notice of it, 


te 


Seems to me that at last there’s a woman move- 
ment we can’t laugh at, in the Consumers’ League, 
Mrs. Hudson Bridge was president until the meeting 
this week, when Mrs. Dexter Tiffany succeeded her. 
These women are leaguing together to check bargain 
chasing. They don’t want women to buy sweat-shop 
goods just because they’re cheap. They want women 
to buy only things that are produced at a decent wage 
and sold in stores that are good to their help. This 
looks like the right sort of thing. And the right sort 
of women are in it; Mrs. Philip Moore, Mrs. Charles 
Nagel, Mrs, George Hitchcock , Mrs. Gouverneur 
Calhoun, Mrs, John Holliday Wear, Mrs. Richard E. 
Shapleigh, Mrs, Valle Ewing, Miss Cornelia Fisher. 
They take for the spirit of their organization Tom 
Hood’s “Song of The Shirt.” A better sentiment, 
especially around Christmas time, I can’t imagine. It’s 
a shame to think what blood and tears and shame and 
even sin go to the making of some of us women’s 
duds. me 

~ 

Mary Pearson’s testimonial-benefit-token-of-esteem 
concert came and went last week, and soon Mary will 
be doing the same to Europe—on the proceeds—tick- 
ets one and a half plunks, Jane, and you were expect- 


ed to buy more’n one, [ can tell you. Most of the 
patronesses were awful mad about it—so somebody 
told mother. Mrs. Mallinckrodt was one, and I 
guess she done her noblest, and Mrs, Morrison and 
Mrs. John Ockerson—but some of the others didn’t 
even know Mary by sight, and they thought it was 
pretty nervy to be politely requested to forward 
checks for a dozen or so tickets, especially as church 
bazaars are “on” and Christmas is arriving fast, But 
Mary made a lot of money, there was a very good 
crowd, and right fine folks, too, and the show was 
out of sight. Mrs. Julius S. Walsh was down to 
start the programme with the “Angel’s Serenade’— 
where have I heard that tune before, Jane?—but Ju- 
lius developed symptoms of something that day, and 
so like a dutiful spouse, she remained at home. Then 
we had Steve Martin with his tenor voice along, and 
a new one by the name of Harold, or Percy, or per- 
chance Algernon—come to think of it, ’twas plain 
Henry, but he looked any of the others, all right—Dal- 
four is the surname, Jane. He is one of the Long 
Hair Brothers,—and also belongs to the Society for 
the Subjugation of Vocal Spasms—nice voice, but 
has the soft pedal habit bad—sang “Annie Laurie” for 
an encore, Jane, and I saw Bob Kaime duck into the 
hall quicker’n scat, for fear he’d sing another verse— 
Miss Eola Calvin was there with her violin,—she 
seems like a conscientious young lady, but she better 
get down to hard licks for awhile before she tries 
any ‘more of those sky-larking, sky-rocketty things on 
our unaccustomed ears, Jane—you know I loye the 
simple melodies myself—like “Old Black Joe” and 
others of that same tonal color. Eola looked per- 
fectly sweet in a white dress—all the girls wore white 
—-Edwina Garrison Tutt trailed round in more dots 
and fluffs with a snappy kind of boa thrown careless 
like around her person—she sang and didn’t do half 
bad, either. Some girl in a light blue hat sat right in 
front of me, and nearly drove me to the verge of 
hysteria, Jane—she was either engaged or married to 
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the smali and inconspicuous gent along side of her— 
though Jack declares that she only hopes to be—but 
anyhow, when Stevie Martin was trilling his tender- 
est, on some love song, this girl kept leaning over 
toward the man and pursing up her lips in the most 
fetching—that is the word—style, ever beheld. Several 
men near by left hurriedly and sought the fresh air— 
and the stone image with her never turned a hair, 
never even turned himself in her direction. Now I 
don’t know whether to be shocked at the girl’s er—er 
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—audacity, or disgusted with the man’s lack of inter- 
est-—which is the proper feeling, Jane? And which 
would be good form in Paree? 

Mary played somewhere down the programme— 
right clever things they were, too, and of course she 
had the glad hand, and everybody congratulated her 
and Mrs, Pearson, and then we all went upstairs and 
ate salad in the Woman’s Club restyouraunt. “That 
is, all of us that couldn’t go along to the Miller re- 
ception. I forgot to say that Alfred Robyn did the 
piano playing, and my land sakes! but he does surely 
know how to steer these young performers over the 
risky shoals—he is a born accompanist—and you 
should have seen him work the other night at the 
Amphion—those boys are dead anxious to knock the 
polka dots—excuse my vulgarisms, but that’s what 
I mean, nonetheless—off’n the Apollos. I heard the 
other day that the Apollos had put some of their 
seats on general sale this year, but I don’t believe it— 
the Amphions say they have the entire Odeon closed 
up and sold out for the year—mebbe. Lots of empty 
boxes at this first concert, and say, girl, but you 
should have been there to watch the “new” people sit- 
ting up in the box row and trying hard to look as if 
it came nacheral. I saw some that had never in al! 
their born days inspected the inside of a box before— 
the women weren’t so bad—they just braced—or laced 
up stiff and looked neither to the right, nor yet—et- 
cetra—but the men! They were funny,—didn’t know 
a darned bit what to do with their hands—the Am- 
phion concert was not bad for the beginning that it 
really is—they sang some of those nice  tra-la-la 
things that Freddy Robyn used to work off on the 
Apollos, until the subscribers kicked—and then Sophie 
Gadski in a low-cutski, skin-tightski kind of a sea- 
green gownski, sang thus and so. 

te 

There’s an awful pile of building going on in this 
town, Jane. Jack and I drove out through Portland 
place on Sunday, and the whopping big club-house- 
looking mansions that are half way along on the 
brick and plaster, why, you can’t count ’em. We are 
coming on, Jane, in good old St. Louis, and no mis- 
take. Dr. Gamble has an elegant house nearly done 
—you know the good doctor sold that big tract of 
land covered with pin-oak trees in the northwest 
part of town lately, and they say realized enough to 
put up a dozen such houses as this new one—the tract 
is now being built up as “Fairy Grove Terrace,’ or 
some such fawncy name, 


2, 
Ad 


Awkward me! Descanting upon the troubles of Col. 
Tom Landrum, of the Planters, and in particular on 
the attempt to freeze him out—which really I hope 
won’t succeed—I told you he had come here with a 
flourish, and now had come to a pass that his only 
standby was Jackson Johnson. Well, it seems I put 
it that the friendship of Jackson Johnson was, in 
some way, a discredit to Col.-Tom, a sign of his 
fall, which, of course, is not what I meant at all. 
First place, we all like a man who sticks to his 
friends in trouble, as Mr. Johnson does to Col. Tom, 
and, second place, we all know that anyone should be 
proud of the friendship of such a successful and 
strictly honorable man as the big shoe merchant, and 
so Col, Landrum is, in fact, to be congratulated rath- 
er than condoled with, as I said, though I didn’t mean 
to. So here [I am straightening out a mistake that 
makes me blush for my clumsiness in saying what I 
didn’t intend to say. 


2. 
“ 


The whirl has begun, my Jane, and a new bud 
buds every day. Made a big mistake when T told 
you the crop was small. It isn’t. It’s not large, 
either, but kind of middlin’ and “werry wigorous,” 
long on French educations and Swiss dialects and all 
that—the imported variety, you know. May Foster 
is one of these. And a genuine upper cruster, too, 
dearest. She looks the patrician right smack down 
to the ground, and I don’t care if her grandfather 
carried a hod,—which he didn’t—and her grandmoth- 
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URING the past few years the process of cheap- 
ening silk has been studied and practiced to 
an almost unbelievable extent. 

The cry ‘‘cheaper silk’’ from stores where price, 
not quality, is the main consideration, has been loud 
and long continued, until the majority of silk manu- 
facturers have accepted the situation. 

Deterioration in quality has as a natural conse- 
quence kept pace with the lowering of price and the 
silk users of America have gradually become suspi- 


We have fought this cheapening process with every 
legitimate weapon within our reach and have steadily 
refused to admit any but the purest silk fabries. This 
stand has received the unqualified support of the silk- 
wearing community of St. Louis, and to-day the 
Scruggs-Vandervoort-Barney Silk Department is the 
recognized headquarters for thoroughly dependable 
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er wore wooden shoes—which, confidentially, Jane, 
she did not—this young slip of a girl is a real Vere 
de Vere goodlooker, and especially that last. The 
Fosters, that is, May and her mother, are out at the 
Buckingham with that lively gang—wouldn’t it crack 
your whip the way folks have rushed to get into that 
hotel? Why, Jane, they have a waiting list seven yards 


long, and some folks that you and I know who used 
to run their own house of ’stéen rooms and _ seven 
bath tubs, are living up close to the roof, in a four- 
by-nine, and glad to do it. Humph! and again 
humph! 


~° 


One woman who has only been married a short 

















time, and who tried the housekeeping stunt with dire 
results, at least to Hubby, told me the other day with 
a merry laugh, that “you could have so much home 
life in a hotel, if you only knew how.” [I wonder if 
she does, or who it was told her that nice platitude. 

Marguerite Tower is now properly and appropri- 
ately in our very midst, Jane. Somebody said the 
other day at the reception, “Why, Mrs. Tower, 
I thought Marguerite made her debut at the Veiled 
Prophet’s ball?” and Mrs. T.’s face was a study, Jane 
—a struggle to be polite, and yet let the woman know 
a few in plenty of time. It’s awfully hard to get 
along in society, Jane. Your desire to educate folks 
fights manfully, womanfully, also constantly, with 
your determination to be gentle with ’em at all costs. 
As for me, wouldn’t I just like to take some of the 
snobs out in a quiet back lot, and—oh, Jane, what 
a savage beast I am—in the duckiest embroidered lin- 
gerie waist you ever saw, got it marked down, and 
Angeline Davis has one just like it. Angeline is 
another opening bud. She is a neice of Mrs. K. 
Duncan Mellier, and a right sweet girl. Mrs. M. 
gave a tea for her last week that was simply elegant, 
or elegantly simple. I don’t know which to call it, 
but mother said it did her heart good to see that Mrs. 
M. could entertain and do the thing well without 
a string band somewhere in a corner, where they 
would interfere with conversation, without the walls 
draped in that nasty viney, leafy stuff that tickles 
your nose and takes the Marcel out of your back 
hair, and without a million people present to walk 
on your feet and yell in your ears. 

% 

Oh, Jane, Mrs. Mellier, was one of the low-necks 
at the Miller reception last Friday night, the big one 
to Monsignor Vaughan, that nice English ecclesiastic 
who was here for a week and dined and wined so 
much that I’ll bet he went home with a very fair idea 
of what St. Louis really can do in the eating line ‘oc- 
casionally, when she flings herself—well, you know 
women aren’t allowed to uncover their collar bones 
when any of the Catholic clergy are present—the cler- 
gy isn’t expected to know that real ladies have col- 
lar bones or shoulders at all, though a lace effect 
may gently insinuate—or perhaps—but anyhow, Mrs. 
Miller forgot to telephone every woman who was in- 
vited not to appear in a low cut, nayther back nor 
front, and so when the word went round half a dozen 
women—Mrs, Mellier included—were frantically try- 
ing in the dressing room to apply head scarfs and 
lace mantillas and whatever they had in the way of 
handy duds, where the same would do the most good. 
And mother said—she went and not I, Jane,—no bid 
for a kid like me—the Msgr. is fifty, if he’s a day 
—and mother said Mrs. Mellier made a good job of it, 
but that one woman ripped the pinked ruffles off’n her 
pink silk petticoat and draped them round the neck, 
and that they were sights—I mean, she was. Big 
jamboree, that Miller recep, You know Mrs, Miller 
was an O’Fallon, I have, pérhaps, reminded you of 
this potent fact more than once, Jane, and you may 
be sure that you are to be reminded again and yet 
again—just as we all feel certain every time we see 
Carrie that she certain sure belongs to the O’Fallon 
tribe. The Millers you said you met in Paris last 
summer, They floated round on your side of the 
pond quite a spell, and picked up a few real desirable 
acquaintances like the Monsignor, and some others 
that they will spring on us before the netx twelve- 
month has waxed and waned. That’s the pure, the 
simon pure advantage to be gained from foreign trav- 
el, Jane-—you never know who you are going to meet 
—and they do say that Carrie and Joe—he used to be 
Joe, but dearest, he has been Joseph Gilman for two 
or three years now, ever since they moved into Port- 
land place—were more entertained by the real royalty 
that they met at the Fair than any other person or 
persons, except, always, except our dear Dave. But 
then Dave isn’t a private citizen, but a public con- 
veyance—ain’t that cute, Jane? I’m stuck on it myself. 

There wasn’t much at the Miller blow out, except 
all the uppty-ups. Every darned one—and say, Moth- 
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1907 STEVENS-DURYEA LIMOUSINE 
$3,300.00 F. O. B. Factory. 
With Limousine and Touring Car Bodies, $3,800.00. 








Members A, L. A, M. 


We will receive but three Stevens-Duryea Limousine 
Cars and would suggest that you get your order in early. 


ALLOW US TO SHOW YOU ONE. 


MANUFACTURED BY 


Stevens-Duryea Company 


CHICOPEE FALLS, MASS. 








LINDELL 622 





Halsey Automobile Co. 


3914-18 OLIVE STREET 


DELMAR 2227 




















The WEBER Piano 
The §STECK Piano 





PLEASE REMEMBER 


the genuine and only 


PIAONLA PIANO 


me COMBINATION 


of a 


METROSTYLE PIANOLA 


and one of the following celebrated makes of pianos: 


They can be seen, heard and purchased ONLY at 


BALMER & WEBER, 


1004 OLIVE STREET. 


Sixty Years in the Piano Business. 


The WHEELOCK Piano 
The STUYVESANT Piano 

















er said, the diamonds and similar precious stones 
nearly put out her eyes—every woman there who had 
’em, just emptied her jewel box on the top of her 
head and let ’em stick how and where they would. 
Mrs. Dickson Walsh has got a lot of new gems, and 
Mrs. John Fowler wore her pearls, the best in town— 
and one woman, I forget who it was—had a wreath 


of diamond leaves in her hair—simply scrumptious. 
So Eugenia Bakewell Roberts is going to be rivalled 
after all. You know Eugenia, up to the time of her 
wedding, had the only tiara in town, Jane. 
xe 
Teas ad infinitum—ad libitum, ad chocolatum, a:! 
peppermintum—I’m that sick of ’em—and the season 
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COMBINATION SSdas 
RANGES 


The only perfect and complete cooking 
apparatus on the market. For sale by 


GELLER, WARD & HASNER 
HARDWARE CO. 


On Fourth St. between Locust and St. Charles 


Niemeier & Kistenmacher, N. Broadw 
F. Schifferle, 1244 S. Breadoay, sat 
Frank L. Schaab, 2024 S. Broadway. 
Boehl Hardware Co., 3511 Gravois avenue. 
Condon Bros., 1026 Market street. 
Feickert, Wm., 2909 S. Jefferson ave. 
Lewis Henninger, 1818 S. 18th street, 
Philip Klein, 2501 Dodier, 
I caged } apy Wm. Milfeil, 1947 N. Broadway. 

AX%@ Adolph Mueller, 911 N. Ninth street, 
Fred Mueller, 1731 S. Ninth street. 
J. H. Nottebock, 2019 Salisbury. 
Chas. Mesenbrink, 2800 Chippewa, 
Sanner & Felter, 5172 Easton ave, 
Seim Hardware Co., 2717 Lafayette. 
Wand & Niehaus, 3008 Kossuth. 
Max A. Wilsdorf, 1814 Sidney. 
C. Hauss Stove and Hardware Co., East St. Louis, Ill 
Suda & Nester, 1881 S. 13th st. (ee 
Geo. L. Walsh, 5605 Manchester ave. 
Hoib Bros., 4053 N. Broadway. 
H. C. Hackman, 3014 S. Grand ave. 
Johns & Bewig, 2754 Park ave. 
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yet young. The Lanes gave one for Mrs, Ashley 
Cabell’s charming daughter, Margaret, also for Louise 
Thayer and Marguerite Tower. The Barclays— 
George, not Shepard, produced for social inspection 
their daughter, Julia, who, like Abou Ben Adhem, 
led a few at Wellesley or Bryn Mawr last year— 
Mary Wright lunched the buds, herself being one at 
the Woman’s Club; Sue Meriweather will make the 
grand entry to-day, and there are more counties still 
to be heard from—we are picking up, and no mistake 
for which Allah be praised. Yours as ever, 
BLUE JAy. 
of of oh 


Co’n Bread,’Possum and Coon 


By Brillat Savarin 
Toes are some features of the education of 


the negro race that even such  far-seeing 

statesmen as President Roosevelt and ex- 
President Cleveland have entirely overlooked. It 
would repay both of these men for their trouble and 
expense to visit Lincoln Institute, at Jefferson City, 
Mo., and look into some problems that confront both 
the black and white races at the State Capital of Mis- 
souri. Lincoln Institute is the State University of Mis- 
souri for the negro youth, It is conducted exclu- 
sively by negro educators who rank away up in their 
calling. From an educational standpoint, the school 
is all right, but the students who attend it have evolv- 
ed some ideas that cannot be passed over lightly. 
For instance, when they have advanced to a certain 
point, say where they can conjugate a Latin verb, they 
refuse to eat cornbread, asserting that it is a relic 
of the days of their race’s servitude, and should no 
longer find a place on the table of any educated 
negro. Well may the layman stop here and ask: 
“Whither are we drifting?” Does an education de- 
stroy the negro’s taste for cornbread? Or does it 
merely give the one acquiring it certain ideas enabling 








FATHER TIME BAFFLED 


“Youth at hand, 
And yours at your command. 
The marks of age are no disgrace, 
**But why not have a youthful face?” 


You can if you will. Don’t look old and scrawny, with a face full of blemishes. See MME. DUMON- 
TIMER, the celebrated New York Face Specialist, whose wonderful discoveries have blessed thousands. 

What has been done for others can be done for you. No pain and small expense. Madame DuMon- 
timer’s Electric Magnetic Massage produces Perfect Complexion, invigorates and nourishes .the skin 
brings the bloom of youth to the cheeks, and makes the arm, neck, bust and face velvety to the touch. 
Treatment $1.00. Followed by the use of “Electric Paste’—endorsed by thousands—an _ enduring 
youthful appearance is assured and guaranteed. The DuMontimer Toilet Preparations are unequaled, No 
lady should be without them. Every article guaranteed to do exactly what is promised. They can be 
secured only from 

Mme. DuMontimer, °  % 2  eecets. 








him to deny what is really in him for the sake of try- 
ing to appear different from the rest of his race? 
Presumably, the latter is the case. Naturally, the 
colored race ought to be able to decide this matter 
for itself, but this seems impossible. The old dar- 
keys will not forsake cornbread. They sneer at the 
pretensions of the edticated youth who spurn corn- 
bread as a relic of servitude, and ask them why they 
don’t quit eating altogether, as eating is also a relic 
of slavery days? “Give us hot biscuit,’ answer the 
educated ones, “or give us death. We are a new 
race. You belong to the past; we are of the pres- 
ent. On us depends the future of the negro race, 
and we will have hot biscuits or starve.” And so the 
battle rages fiercely. The old darkeys point to 
George Washington, U. S. Grant, Thomas H, Ben- 
ton, and even Senator Stone and Governor Folk as 


’men who grew to greatness by eating cornbread. They 


might as well ask the Missouri River to run up hill, 
for the educated ones scoff at all such example, They 
demand hot biscuit, and when they can’t get the 
same, they make out on bacon and potatoes, and pass 
cornbread up with a viciousness, the meaning of which 
cannot be mistaken. The line has been drawn, and 
the race stands divided. Is education responsible? 
Seemingly, it is. Admitting this conclusion to be 


true, is it to the best interests of the race that high- 
er education should be handed to it by the great 
State of Missouri? This is a question for the states- 
men to ponder over. 

Grave as is the educational situation with: refer- 
ence to the Missouri negroes, another problem, al- 
most as important, has arisen at the State Capital of 
Missouri. Of late years, the appetite of the white 
statesmen at Jefferson City for roast coon and roast 
*possum has been developed to such enormous ex- 
tensions that it is next to impossible for a colored 
man to procure either of these toothsome animals. 
This is clearly an invasion of the rights of the colored 
man. To most of them, it is worse than denying 
them the ballot. Ex-Secretary of State Sam B. 
Cook is at the head of the Coon and ’Possum Club of 
Jefferson City, and, acting upon the advice of Attor- 
ney General Hadley, also a member of the club, the 
country has been scoured for miles around and the 
coon and ’possum market cornered. It seems that 
the Attorney General had been informed that the meat 
trust would probably reach out for these products, 
and his advice was tendered more with the object 
of thwarting the octopus than for the purpose of de- 
nying the colored people their legeudary right to con- 
sume most of the coon and ’possum output each year 
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market, however, has been cornered, and_ the 

red man is left out. Lucky is the darkey who 
cay get on the pay-roll of the club, for that means 
t coon and roast ’possum, if the white folks hap- 
to leave any after one of their feasts. In no 
r way can the colored man get a taste. Should 
one of them, perchance, catch a ’possum or coon, 
some white man, either a,member or an agent of the 
club, will offer him such a fabulous price that he 
cannot help but sell. Moreover, the club, octopus- 
like, has run a corner on all.the coon and ‘possum 
dogs in the country. The dogs that members of the 
club don’t own, work for the club just the same, for 
their owners have been subsidized, and thus the col- 
ered man is cut asunder in his heart’s desire, and left 
to go coonless and ’possumless to bed in a land that 
fairly teems with “such small deer.” Little do the 
pampered whites know the sorrow.they have caused 
the colored men of central Missouri. Perhaps they 
don’t care, so long as they can stuff their own hides 
with juicy coon and ’possum, with sweet potatoes and 
corn dodgers on the side. But they ought to care, 
just the same. The burden is too heavy for the col- 
ored man to bear. He has been driven out of Hog 
Alley, in Jefferson City, in the name of reform, and 
submitted to going after an argument based on the 
force of policemen’s clubs, and now he is cut off from 
roast coon and roast ’possum. In the name _ of 
Lloyd Garrison and Horace Greeley, shall such 
things be? Rouse ye, Booker Washington and_ T. 
Thomas Fortune, and Burghardt du Bois, and Charles 
W. Chesniitt, and speak the race’s woe over such dis- 
crimination ! 

What is here related ought to call the attention 
of the lovers of equal and exact justice to conditions 
confronting the negro race in Missouri. The corn- 
bread and the hot biscuit factions are growing more 
and more threatening. The gap between them wid- 
ens from day to day. It is plain that Attorney Gen- 
eral Hadley will. not proceed against the Coon and 
’Possum Club, under the anti-combine laws of the 
State, because he is'a member of the club. Colonel 
Mose Wetmore doesn’t hunt octopuses so small as 
the coon and possum cinch at the State Capital, So 
what is to be done? 
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Failure of Paris Sunday Law 


By St. Martin 


T has been attempted many times to make each 
| and all happy by law, and still the attempts are 
to be counted more of failure than of success. 
At this moment in Paris we are in the excitement of 
a new effort to force the workers to make their holi- 
days more frequent and fixed. As before, the ac- 
complishment is uncertain. Because of Socialist and 
Radical demands, a new law to enforce a weekly day 
of rest was produced, and for a month the govern- 
ment has endeavored to carry out its provisions, To 
the surprise of many well-meaning persons, the ones 
to be benefited are making the enforcement. a work 
of difficulty. The law does not require that in all 
cases Sunday shall be chosen for the holiday. Em- 
ployers of labor desire to obey the law, but without 
serious interruption to their business and great in- 
convenience to the public. They planned with their 
workmen for alternate rest-days, a part of the em- 
ployees to take their holiday while others worked. 
But the plan failed, and confusion and actual want of 
the necessities of life have followed. 

To present the spectacle in its absurdity: The 
barbers in the Boulevards St. Germain and St. 
Michel heard the decision of the Prefect of Police 
‘hat they must close their establishments Sundays, but 
they preferred to close Monday. The workmen gain 
‘rom Sunday tips and were well pleased. But the 
arbers from other establishments which had closed, 
‘urrounded the ones still open and demanded that 
work should cease, and making haste to quiet their 


‘siring Sunday supplies. 
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demands the workmen laid down their razors and 
scissors, Patrons were left in their chairs still 
draped and with soaped and half-shaven faces, Some 
were like Russian poodles, partly shorn. Waiting 
crowds of idlers and watching deputations jeered the 
discomfited ones. 

So much was annoying, but not without amuse- 
ment. In other departments of trade and labor 
there were disquieting incidents. About the bakeries 
there were throngs of inquirers of two species— 
workmen who demanded that their fellows should 
cease from labor and join them, and customers de- 
Three thousand bakeries 
were affected by the declarations of the workmen. 
Where bakers persisted in their duties there was 
disorder. Windows were broken, sand and stones 
thrown in the unbaked bread. Master bakers who 
had closed their factories went in parties to bakeries 
that remained open, bought all the bread ready for 
sale and distributed it without cost to the people. 
One prosperous but apoplectic proprietor was so af- 
fected by the outcry and struggles that he fell in a 
fit and did not recover. 

What meant loss and endless difficulty for some 
was made a source of gain by others. At the wine- 
shops in many districts there were procured, for the 
first closed Sunday, supplies of bread for the demand 
foreseen, and these loaves were bought eagerly by 
the poor, but at greater prices. With all this there 
were many who could not be supplied, and fresh 
bread was not to be had on the Monday following. 
Stale loaves only can be found in the bakeries now 
on Mondays. 

At the restaurants there are even more insur- 
mountable obstacles to a complete enforcement of 
the law. The Sunday dinner is not only the neces- 
sity of the individual, it is the need of the family 
that on other days dines in its own apartments. But 
the chefs must rest, and to take their places no com- 
petent ones can be found. Waiters, too, must for 
one day desist serving and accepting the tips of the 
served. The police have complete lists of the em- 
ployees at each cafe and restaurant, and enforce the 
rule that only six days of labor shall be performed 
by them. Those who would rest on another day 
and work on Sunday are prevented, if possible, by 
those who are not employed. The Limonadiers’ Un- 
ion, which includes the better part of the restaurant 
and cafe proprietors, seriously considers the proposal 
to close entirely and allow the government to observe 
the distress of the public that would result. This 
is not to be regarded calmly. 

A change is already to be observed in the appear- 
ance of the boulevards. There is less of gayety, 
good humor, and holiday aspect. From place to 
place of anticipated disagreement go parties of dis- 
satisfied workmen. It does not seem possible that 
Paris shall come to present such scenes of desolate 
quiet as the streets of London on Sunday. 

There is yet a large and important division of 
laborers not affected by the law. For seven years 
railroad engineers and firemen have been assured 
legally one day of rest in every ten; conductors, 
guards, and starters, one day in every fifteen; agents 
at the stations two half-days in the month. In the 
railroad workshops, however, and in the luggage and 
goods transportation departments, are many thou- 
sands for whom no provision has been made. They 
will add their appeals for consideration to the differ- 
ing complaints of those who have been contemplated 
by the new law, but who are still discontented. 

Without doubt there will be a revision of the law. 
A day of rest is an agreed necessity, but it see:ns be- 
yond possibility that it may be made of general ap- 
plication for the same day of the week for all in one 
department of industry. The most determined So- 
cialists and Radicals will not longer insist upon such 
a regulation. The experiences of the past month 
have swept away unnumbered illusions. 

From the Argonaut. 
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The Mosher Books. 


@ Send for the new catalogue for 1906 revised 
and enlarged in format, printed in red and black, 
68 pages. Free on request. 





@ The Mosher Books. can be found at 


some of the largest and best book shops: in the 
United States. In St. Louis for example, THe 
GRAND LEADER are our special agents and carry 
a very complete assortment and should any 
special volume be out of stock will immediately 
procure it for you. If your bookseller seems 
out of touch with my editions I shall be pleased 
to give you the name of the nearest dealer who 
is in touch with them. 


q Insist on seeing and getting THE MosHEr 
Books. ‘There are no “just as good” editions. 








THOMAS B. MOSHER 
Portland, Maine 








THIS SEASON’S NOVELTY 


Crowell’s Thin 
Paper Poets 


The complete works of Burns, Keats, 
Scott and Shelley, and full selections of 
Browning, Longfellow, Tennyson and Whit- 
tier, in single volumes, only half an inch 
thick. Large type. 


Leather, $1.25 per volume. 


Thos. Y. Crowell € Co., New York 











Thanksgiving Day 
By Jack Hill 
L ONG years ago, before the time, 


Of me—or you—or dad, 
The Massachusetts folks were rough 
An’ the Injuns—they was bad. 
Then every fall, with harvest done, 
And the weather got real cold; 
The Injuns had such appetites, 
Their hunger made them bold. 
They’d sneak up to the outskirts 
Of some little Yankee town, 
And steal—and rob—and plunder, 
And shoot—and burn—and drown, 
They had all sorts of signals, 
Most Injuns have, you know; 
They would cackle like a chicken, 
Or caw—just like a crow. 
But one old Injun Chieftain, 
More vicious than the rest; 
Could gobble like a turkey bird 
Just run off from her nest, 
But they killed this mean old Injun, 
And to celebrate the feat, 
They offered up thanksgiving, 
And had turkey bird to eat. 
And way up there in Yankeedom, 
For about a hundred years, 
They kept this day all to themselves, 
To lay aside their cares, 
Abe Lincoln thought them selfish, 
So in Eighteen Sixty-three, 
He passed his plate the second time 
And said, “Turkey bird for me;” 
And every year from that date on 
We’ve had a proclamation 
From every President that rules, 
This turkey-loving Nation. 
They use a lot of rhetoric, 
And some soft-scented words; 
But the substance of their discourse is— 
“Tt’s time for turkey birds.” 
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Dramatic 


The Duel. 

Otis Skinner, as the Abbe Daniel in 
“The: Duel,” scores an achievement far 
superior to anything of stellar magni- 
tude he fias ever accomplished, and un- 
dovbtedly more worthy of his art and 
effort. Always admirable as an actor, in 
this exacting role, which makes constant 
and varied demand upon his dramatic 
powers he frequently soars toward the 
pinacle of permanent greatness, 

Ir is an intpersonation that is full of 
the attributes of the artistic. He does 
not merely wear the black garb of priest- 
ly orders, he bears the priestly soul and 
reflects the virtues of his kind. And 
he has as a vehicle an adaptation from 
the French which is strong in the qual- 
itv of human passion and big with pos- 
sibilities for both actor and _ actress. 
“The Duel” deals with materials that 
are always gripping-—men and women 
of blood and bone and human emotions. 
Coming from France it carries with it 
the vindictive sting of religious strife— 
it is the church against the atheist, the 
athiest against the church, and love is 
the power brake cn all the religious fa- 
naticism, It’s the story of two brothers 
—one the Abbe Daniel; the other Dy. 
Mo:ey, a great chemist and an atheist, 
who have become estranged because of 
religion. The Duchess de Chailles, the 
unhappy wife of a degenerate under 
Morevw’s professional eye, is beloved by 
the alienist and reluctantly returns his 
affection, for she is a most unhappy 
daughter of Eve. Her soul is storm- 
tossed between love and duty. She fears 
the bliss of that love she has never be- 
fore felt, because of the attendant :sor- 
rows. Groping in the maze, now in the 
full light of truth and happiness, and 
again in the gloom of despair, she finally 
seeks guidance and unwittingly goes to 
her lover’s brother, the Abbe. Here the 
duel—the duel for a soul—has its in- 
ception. The priest’s advice is according 
to the stern doctrine of the church; but 
when the atheist discovers that his bro- 
ther, whom he loathes, has, as spiritual 
adviser, threatened to crush all of his 
worldly hopes and desires, the con- 
flict begins in reality, The Duchess still 
loves the atheist but the Abbe dominates 
her soul, shapes her destiny, as it were. 
At last she is freed from her unhappy 
marital ties and the Abbe who has 
sworn to prevent his brother winning 
her, finally sees a light and on the ad- 
vice of an old bishop he relinquishes to 
his brother the woman over whom both 
exercised such strange and pewerful in- 
fluence. The abbe was very near to 
being won by the woman’s flesh, when 
he thought he was winning her soul. 

It is a small but intelligent and sym- 
pathetic company that Mr. Skinner has 
in support. Principals, and minors con- 
tribute in proportion to the excellence 
of the performance. Keith Wakeman as 
Duchess pictures with a fascinating 
power the buffeted creature whose heart 
is a battle-ground for the many con- 
flicting emotions surging within her. 
Hers is a real tribute to dramatic art 
and is fully as forceful in its way as Mr. 
Skinner’s delightful Abbe. 

Walter Hitchcock as Dr. Morey often 
approaches the loftier heights of dra- 
matic achievement. He has conceived a 
fine scorn for God and relizion, the rule 
of heredity and the impeccability of sci- 
ence and in the very stirring second act 
his real qualities as an actor are re- 
vealed in the clash with his spiritual 
brother, 

Charles Scott, Monseigneur Bolene, 
the kindly old bishop, is thoroughly in 
harmony with the part he plays—not too 
zealous a religionist, but an experienced 
and God-fearing man. And his equable 
present worldliness solves the problem. 
in the end, 

Sarah Padden has a small part in the 
drama, that of Yvonne, servant to the 
Abbe, and acquits herself creditably. 

Next week: George Cohan in “George 
Washington, Jr.” 
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“All-of-a-Sudden Peggy.” 
Henrietta Crosman has a real cy- 
clone of comedy in “All-of-a-Sudden 
Peggy,’ the English show at the Cen- 


tury this week. The comedy bursts 
upon you as suddenly as Peggy's va- 
riant impulses rush upon her. From 


the first act your sparring for breath 
between laughs. Miss Crosman is pret- 
ty much everything there is to the com- 
edy. Her art has the winning whole- 
someness of the natural about it all the 
way through. She fits into the role of 
the young Irish lass of much wit, many 
impulses and no conventions, as though 
it were built around her own cencep- 
tions of the part. The author could 
scarcely have had in mind any smarter 
Peggy. She is the “whole works.” It 
doesn’t require any student of the 
drama to see this. She is at home in 
this play, if ever an actress was. 

The comedy itself has the stamp of 
genuineness about it, and it appeals be- 
cause of the familiarity of the materials 
of which it is made. It always revolves 
about Peggy, whose mother, Mrs. 
O’Hara, a handsome widow, tries to 
bring about a match with the very se- 
rious Lord Crackenthorpe, an entymol- 
ogical expert on spiders, and nothing 
else. The progress the O’Haras are 
making with his lordship arouses the 
pride and fear of his dependents, and 
a sort of family conspiracy is begun 
to prevent the “producer” being cap- 
tured. But Peggy “spills the beans.” 
She doesn’t want to marry his lordship, 
so conceives the idea of marrying her 
mother to him. To bring this about 
she pretends to an elopement with his 
lordship’s brother, Jimmie, all of which 
ends happily after Peggy has smashed 
all the social and other conventions that 
crop out in the progress of her plan. 
And she ends by marrying the Lord’s 
brother, who was originally sent out to 
make a reconnaisance by the conspira- 
tors. The fury of Lady Crackenthorp 
over the “socially impossible Peggy” 
has scarcely subsided when she learns 
that Mrs. O’Hara has captured the base 
of suppplies, His Lordship. 

Miss Crosman is magnificently suj)- 
ported, as a rule, by a talented and ex- 
perienced company, Her sister actress- 
es in the cast are all clever, especially 
Kate Meek, who plays the haughty ané 
formal Lady Crackenthorpe, and Ann 
Warrington, whose single appearance in 
the second act, the gossiping neighbor, 
the Hon, Mrs. Colquhoun, proves her an 
artist of no mean ability, 

Ida Waterman is only indifferently 
effective as Mrs. O’Hara, and Jane 
Marbury looks pretty, and otherwise 
acts up to her part. 

Ernest Stallard, as his lordship, spider 
enthusiast, novice in love, and many 
other things, is intensely amusing at 
times, and is quite the actor of the cast. 
Frank Gilmore as Peggy's sweetheart, is 
only mildly impressive, as is J. R. Craw- 
ford in the rather unpopular part of 
chief trouble maker for the “sake of 
the Crackenthorpe family.” 

Next week: Frank Daniels in “Sergt. 
Brue.” 


AJ 
ood 


It’s always happyland where DeWolf 
Hopper plays. The elongated comedian 
with the odd trick of voice and gesture 
opened at the Garrick Sunday night to a 
most democratic audience with a taste 
for oratory and recitation as well as 
good musical comedy and melody. The 
clamor for “Casey at the Bat” was only 
equaled by the perennial call on Chaun- 
cey Olcott for “My Wild Irish Rose,” 
but Mr. Hopper has greater power of 
resistance than the unfortunate Olcott. 
“Happyland” has no suggestion of its 
last season’s campaign. It’s as fresh as 
a premiere, Everything—musical num- 
bers and comedy—is received as if it 
was new, and there is much enthusi- 
asm over the chorus both from person- 
al and artistic standpoints. It’s not easy 
to watch Mr. Hopper without being 
amused. And William Danforth also 
holds a good hand as second comedian. 











Artistic 
Diamond Jewelry 
and Silverware 


A. Kurtzeborn & Sons 
310 North Sixth 


























FOOTBALL 


THANKSGIVING DAY 
t. Louis vs. lowa 


For the Championship of the West. 


2:30 P. M. 


SPORTSMAN’S PARK 














Why not call up the Kinloch Con- 
tract Department today ? 


Seven years ago we were not in a position to ask 


this question. 


Now we are fully equipped to give you the best 
service that St. Louisans have ever enjoyed. 


Before we entered the field, St. aisle was in the 


grasp of a telephone monopoly. 


Now we are in a position to install house phones, 
private branch exchanges and inter-communicating 
residence phones for about half of what the other 


company charged. 


Isn’t it about time to look into the matter of a 
Kinloch phone ? 


Call up Contract Department, Central 100. 


® Kinloch Telephone ©) 
DA Company, St. Louis DA 
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Super-elegance marks the fabrics—English 


Worsteds, Cheviots, Vicunas and Velour. 


Cassimeres that are the proud work of the 
world’s great loom-masters and dye-wizards. 
The inimitable genius of that supreme de- 
signer. whose conception of attire is as 
much loftier than that of even the high- 
est-price tailor as a Raphael Madonna is 
higher in the realm of art than a Christy 
“Head,” is evidenced in an indescribable 
beauty and precision of draping—a flawless 
full fashioning over the chest—a grace lent 
to the semi-fitting back with slight flaring 
end and a modish fullness given to the 
thighs of the modified peg-top trousers—a 
novel sleeve-treatment that throws’ the 
three-button, imitation button-hole sleeve 
seam forward to the center of the sleeve 
cuff and thus imparts a rare tone of indi- 
viduality-tailoring to the whole coat. Top- 
most tailoring talent is manifest in such de- 
tails, full of meaning and importance to 
discerning dresses, as %-inch edges hand- 
stitched, hand-worked buttonholes and 



























Ready-service clothes that fit the quality i 

















Chauncey 








Olcott | 
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Werner 
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Ready 
Attire 





Creation. 





hand-modeled collar. 


ideas of the more particular class of men— 
as well as their forms—are FACTS, not 
prophecies, HERE. 

Suits and Overcoats priced at $25.00 and 
upwards that confidently await the most 
uncompromising comparison with the best 
productions of the best tailors. 

Other qualities at $15.00, $18.00 and $20.00 
that embody a degree of excellence several 
notches higher than similar prices will pro- 
cure elsewhere. 
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Little Marguerite Clark is cuter and 
cleverer than ever and her song, “What's 
the Difference?”, is surely a winner. 
Cora Dagneau, a new member of the 
company, sings the part of Patricia in 
a very sweet soprano. And John Hen- 
dricks, William Wolf, Joseph Phillips, 
Frank Casey and Ada Deanes also do 
creditably. 

_ Next week: Sothern and Marlowe 
In repertoire. Monday and Thursday 
nights and Saturday matinee “Jeanne 
D Are”; Tuesday and Friday nights, 
‘John, the Baptist’; Wednesday night, 
The Sunken Bell” and Saturday night, 
‘Hamlet.” 


_ The forces of good and evil are hav- 
ing a veritable “rough house” struggle 
at the Imperial this week, and all over 








“A Man’s Broken Promise.” This is a 
new and stirring piece of man’s base- 
ness and woman’s wrongs, written by a 
woman who has a rare knack for such 
productions. It is presented by a 
nimble company, which brings out all 
the minor and major thrills with ef- 
fect. The midnight marriage and the 
haunted house scenes are the big things 
accomplishied. Marion Sherwood, 
Ralph Collins, Alice B. Hamilton and 
Joe H. Lee fill the principal roles sat- 
isfactorily, if not in a wholly praise- 
worthy manner, 

Next week: “When Knighthood Was 
in Flower.” 

% 

The Vanity Fair Company at the 
Gayety is presenting an elaborate spec- 
tacle feature, “The Birth of the United 





States,” which is way out of the ordi- 
nary on the burlesque stage. And there 
are any number of other attractive 
features. John Conley, Jack Shepard 
and Ruth St. Clair have a bundle of 
honors in the favorite one act musical 
skit, “On the Fall River Line,” and 
Belle Wilton is there with funny dual 
roles in “Our Georgia Rose.” The 
Five English Musketeers, and a novel 
fencing and dancing act, furnish the 
feature of an olio full of fun and en- 
tertainment. 
Next week: The Behman show. 


Hap Ward, a clever burlesque come: 
dian, formerly of that great combina- 
tion, Ward and Vokes, has a new musi- 
cal show at the Grand this week—‘“Not 
Yet, But Soon,” in which he plays the 


part of a hobo doctor. Ward :s al- 
ways cleverly funny along broad lines 
suggestive of buffoonery, and he scare2- 
ly ever fails to popularize himself with 
his auditors. He has an added bur- 
lesque, “Uncle Tom’s Residence,’ in 
which he appears a most excruciatinglv 
funny little Eva in short skirts. Lucy 
Daly is mildly amusing as Mary Wise, 
with a “wheel” on chickens. Maud 
Alice Kelly and Marion Merrill are 
among the good singers in the cast 
Their rendition of “My Irish Girl,” with 
chorus accompaniment, is easily the 
melodic feature of this generally smart 
and entertaining production. 
Next week: “In Old Kentucky.” 
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There is a lot of features in the 
High School Girls’ show at the Stan- 
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NIGHTS 


ODEON a MATINEES 
FRI. SAT. “Sy O% 


YMAN-H: HOWE, 


’ JAMERICAS GREATEST TRAVELER 
taf MOVING PICTURES 


AnlInternational Spectacle “™ 


The Eruption of Mount Vesuvius, Wedding of King 'Al- 
fon*o, Carnival at Nice, Olympic Games at Athens, Inter- 
national Balloon Race for the Gordon Bennett Cup. 


SEATS NOW #i0sivr3: 
OLYMPIC 


NEXT SUNDAY, 


GEORGE M. 
COHAN 









THIS WEEK 


Otis Skinner 


In the Celebrated IN 
Parisian Success “Geo Wash- 


THE DUEL | ington, Jr.” 


CENTURY 


NEXT SUNDAY 


FRANK 
DANIELS 


Seat Sale Thursday. 








THIS WEEK 
HENRIETTA 


CROSMAN 


In the Great Comedy 
Success 


All-of-a-Sudden 


PEGGY 
GARRICK kc. 


DeWolf Hopper, Marguerite Clark, William 
Danforth and 80 others in 


‘“‘HAPPYLAND’’ 


Beginning Monday night, ny night, Dee. 8. Seven Times. 


E. H. Sothern and Julia Marlowe 


Monday and Thursday night and Saturday Matinee— 
JEANNE a’ARC, by Percy Mackaye; Tuesday and Friday 
nights—JOHN THE BAPTIST, by Herman Sudermann; 
Wednesday night only—THE SUNKEN BELL, by Gerhart 
Hauptman ; Saturday night only—HAMLET, by William 
Shakespeare 


“The Square Deal Bie tg $9.50; Box Seats $3.00 


HOT TIME 


MINSTRELS 
ODEON 


Monday night, December 10 
Tuesday night, December 11 
SEATS AT 

MATINEES 


BALMER & WEBER 
GRAND cim 


Night Prices: 25c, 35e, 50c, 75c and $1.00. 


HAP WARD 
in the Musical Farce Comedy, 


NOT YET BUT SOON. 
Next Sun. Mat. —‘‘In Old Kentucky.” 


| THE POPULAR Fowetetinn Dries 
MPERIAL 280, Sos, 33e 
AMA4N’S BROKEN 
PROMISE 


Sun. Mat.—*When Knighthood Was in Flower.” 


STANDARD 
HIGH SCHOOL GIRLS 


NEXT ATTRACTION 


“TIGER LILIES."’ 
GAYE TY tecisr’streets 


MATINEES DAILY 
——-THIS WEEK—— 


VANITY FAIR. 


Next Week—THE BEHMAN SHOW 
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dard. First of all comes Hilda Carle 
and her spectacularly drilled “Red Rav- 
ens,” who take the house as well as an 
insurmountable looking wall, by storm 
Then there are the two funny Burkes 
in the opening travesty, “An Egyptian 
Lemon,” into which a number of new 
and catchy music numbers have been 
woven. In the olio, besides “The Red 
Ravens,” are the graceful, melodic Bren- 
nans, singers and dancers, the Bijou 
Comedy Four, and Willard and 
Hughes, in a comic. sketch, “From 
Bowery to Broadway.” 
Next week: The Tiger Lillies. 
co 


Next Sunday night at the German 
theater, in the Odeon, another dramatic 
novelty, “Der Jubilaeums-Brunnen,” 
(The Memorial Fountain), will be pre- 
sented, The author of this four-act 
drama is Walther Bloem, who has given 
some excellent works to the German 
stage of to-day. The Vienna Hofburg 
Theater gave enthusiastic reception to 
the play last year. In St. Louis it has 
not been seen and only once in New 
York. Director Welb will stage the 
drama in his usual artistic way. In ad- 
dition he will appear in the great char- 
acter part of George Elmenreich, pastor 
of a Reformed church. 


Sothern-Marlowe Engagement. 


Monday night E. H. Sothern and Ju- 
lia Marlowe will begin a week’s en- 
gagement at the Garrick in a repertoire 
of plays which promises to be one of 
the big dramatic treats of the season 
in St. Louis. The four plays to be pr=- 
sented are “Jeanne D’Arc,” written es- 
pecially for Mr. Sothern by Percy Mac- 
kaye, son of Steel~Mackaye; “The 
Sunken Bell,’ Hauptman’s allegoricai 
drama; “John the Baptist,’ by Herman 
Sudermann, and “Hamlet.” “Jeanne 
D’Arc’ will be presented Monday and 
Thursday nights and Saturday mativee; 
“The Sunken Bell” on Wednesday night 
only; “John the Baptist,” Tuesday, 
Thursday and Friday nights, and “Ham- 
let” Saturday night. 

The new plays, “Jeanne D’Arc” and 
“John the Baptist,” are said to be par- 
ticularly strong in dramatic appeal. loth 
Shakespeare and Schiller have treated 
the subject of Jeanne D’Arc in a ‘lra- 
matic manner, but neither has followed 
history and tradition so closely as has 
Mr. Mackaye. He has preserved most 
of the larger incidents of dramatic 
force in the life of the “Maid of Or- 
Teans”—her peasant days and visions at 
Domremy, the meeting with King Charles 
and her devoted admirer, Jean, the Duc 
D’Alencon, in the Castle of Chion; the 
attack on Tourelles; the siege and cap- 
ture of Orleans; the coronation cere- 
mony at Rheims, her prison life at 
Rouen, and finally the execution of the 
deliverer of France, which is only sug- 
gested in the Mackaye piece. The drama 
will be elaborately staged, as both Mr. 
Sothern and Miss Marlowe have lavish- 
ly expended their own means to make 
of it a brilliant production. 

“John the Baptist” is the Suderman 
play presented originally under the ti- 
tle of “Johannes.” It is a Biblical drama, 
founded on the marriage of Herodias 
and Herod Antipas, the desertion by 
the woman of Herod’s brother, Philip, 
and the execution of John the Baptist, 
who had denounced both Herodias and 
her daughter, Salome. Mr. Sothern 
plays the part of John the Baptist, and 
Miss Marlowe that of Salome, 

Among the excellent actors and _ ac- 
tresses engaged for the support of the 
two stars are: Messrs. Lewis, Tither- 
age, Crompton, Buckstone, Wheelock 
Eric, Howson, Crawley, Anderson, 
Miles, Kelly, Taylor, Reese and As- 
pland; the Misses Kruger, Lamison, 
Crew, Wilson, Stanford, Stoughton, 
Hammond, and Mrs. Sol, Smith. 

of 
Caloric Interval in Minstrelsy. 

Society will be treated to its annual 

diversion by the Hot Time Minstrels at 




















A SPECIAL FEATURE OF OUR CUSTOM 
SHIRT DEPARTMENT IS THE MAKING 
OF FINE DRESS SHIRTS TO ORDER. 
IN THE BODIES OF THESE WE USE THE 
FINEST ENGLISH LONG CLOTHS AND 
IN THE BOSOMS THE BEST SELECTED 
LINENS. FOR SHIRTS TO BE WORN 
WITH THE EVENING JACKET WE ARE 
SHOWING SOME NEW PIQUE TO BE 
USED IN THE BOSOM. 

WE ARE THE LARGEST SHIRT MAK- 
ERS IN ST. LOUIS. 


—GEO. DIEL & BROS. 


I SHIRTS TO ORDER 











SHIRT MAKERS 
OLIVE AND NINTH STS. 





the Odeon Monday and Tuesday even- 
ings, December 10 and 11. The min- 
strel scene will be staged more elabor- 
ately than ever. The roof garden of the 
Hot Time Club will be shown. The 
minstrels, as club members, will be 
seated about tables with Joseph A. Buse, 
in the role of club president and toast- 
master, ‘The end men, as negro waiters, 
will be Messrs. Leone Gale, John Dauer, 
Frank Davidson and William Lawrence. 
Messrs. Gale and Lawrence will sing in 
feminine costume and Mr. Davidson 
will dance as a negro “swell.” Mr. 
Dauer will sing topical songs with local 
allusions. The balladists will be Stephen 
A. Martin, tenor; Wallace Niedring- 
haus, baritone; Leslie Cash, basso, and 
Forrest Shackelford, tenor, Dempster 
Godlove and Charles Roe, Noel Poep- 
ping, the musical director, has arranged 
a programme of the season’s newest and 
catchiest songs and choruses. The open- 
ing part of the program will comprise 
an imitation of Lew Dockstader, by An- 
drew Arbuckle, brother of Macklyn Ar- 
buckle, and a sketch entitled “The Tale 
Bearers,” written especially for the Hot 
Time Minstrels, by Mr. Harry L. Dun- 
lap of St. Louis, which will be presented 
by Messrs. Buse, Lawrence and Sumter 
Calvert. 
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Lyman Howe’s Picturefest. 

For nearly fifteen years Lyman H. 
Howe has been a familiar figure on the 
ground of the important events of inter- 
national politics and trade. His agents 
are constantly on the lookout for inter- 
esting points of the world’s work, his 
system being similar to that of the il- 
lustrated weeklies, the only difference 
being the kind of photography. Where 
the press photographer has a single ex- 
posure, Lyman H. Howe or his agents 
obtain a picture of the occurrence. The 
new programme which will be shown in 
the Odeon two nights and two matinees 
commencing Friday, November 3oth, is 
considered superior to all his previous 
efforts. It is replete with novel. fea- 
tures of absorbing interest, 

oe oh oh 

When pagsing behind a street car, look 
out for the car approaching from the 
opposite direction. 


German Theater—Odeon 
HEINEMANN & WELB Managers 
Next Sunday Night for the first time in St. Louis 


66 ” 
Der Jubilaeums Brunnen 
(The Memorial Fountain) 
Tickets can be reserved by phone till 6:30. Lindell 4689, 





THE ODEON 


BURTON HOLMES 


TRAVELOGUES; 


HURSDAY (“crvine’) EVE sii 
re | Olympic Games 


AT 3:30 AND ATHENS 
Popular Prices at Bolkman’s 
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Tampa Bay Hotel 
TAMPA, FLORIDA 





Open from November 14, 
1906, until the end of the | 
Florida season. %& SF | 





Under the new manage- 
ment of #% s st vt 


MR. DAVID. LAUBER 























$21 TO NEW YORK 
B. GO. S.-W. 


Stop s DEER PARK, WASHINGTON 
OP ALTIMORE, PHILADELPHIA. 
V estibuled trains 2:05 a. m., 9 a. m.. 9:29 p. m. 
11:50 a. m. 
DINING CARS A LA CARTE. 


TICKETS, OLIVE AND SIXTH STREETS 
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Students enter at any time 
end for new, illustrated book, free 


St. Louis 


DRAWING, PAINTING, MODEL- 
ING, DECORATIVE. DESIGN, 
APPLIED ART ia 
yepartment of Washington University 
with Art Museum and “Art Library. 

Antique and life study, art-anatomy, per- 
spective, composition, time-work, illus- 
trated lectures; complete instruction. 

Ceramie students turn forms on the pot- 
ters’ wheel, burn in the kiln, decorate in re- 
lief and color, under and over glaze. The 
artistic book binding course is also complete. 

Grand Prize. St. Louis. Exposition. for 
students’ work; Gold Medal to Director. 

Students enter at any time. Day and night. 
Illustrated booklet free. 


HALSEY C. IVES, L L. D., Director 
lyth & Locust Streets, St. Lo 
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MORNING ART LECTURES 
ILLUSTRATED 
Subject: Tuesday, Dec. 4—‘“‘Italian Painting, The 
Return to Nature.” I] a.m to J2m. 


ALICE M. MORE 


(MBMORIAL HALL) 


Museum of Fine Arts 
(19th and Locust) 

Visitors to the city may obtain Guests’ Ticket to 
lectures and to Museum Collections at 19th Street. or 
Park Art Building from Annual Members of the 
Museum. 
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Brunettes Use 


Carmen Powder 








ITH eyes black or brown and tresses of like 
color your skin requires Carmen Powder. 
Every woman knows that no one powder 
jS suitable for all skins, but she does not know the 
reason why. Carmen Powder is made for you; it 
is not so good for blondes—their skin is different— 
but it is just what you want. 
Fine, soft, adhesive, delightfully perfumed. It 
doesn’t show unpleasantly, nor does it blow off. 
Very little is needed to give your complexion the 
refinement you desire. 


Made in four tints—white 
flesh, pink and cream, by 


STAFFORD-MILLER CO., 
ST. LOUIS, MO., 


CARMEN POWDER is for sale by most drug- 
gist in St. Louis. 
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Music 
Beethoven Conservatory Recital. 

Faculty recitals: have made up much 
of the music of the week. The faculty 
of the Beethoven Conservatory gave an 
unusually attractive programme Thurs- 
day evening at Beethoven Hall. The 
chief point of interest was the appear- 
ance of Mr. Ferdinand Jaeger of Berlin, 
who has this season taken charge of 
the vocal department of the Epstein’s 
school. Mr, Jaeger sang the prologue 

“ee 4 S . . 
to “Pagliacci,” Schubert’s “Serenade” 
and Schumann’s “Two Grenadiers.” 
rhe young baritone possesses. a voice of 
most agreeable quality and ample com- 
pass. He sings artistically, and with 
genuine feeling, and although he does 
not tear passion to tatters, as has_ be- 
come the fashion in the Leoncavallo 
number, his interpretation of this pop- 
ular prologue is most impressive. Mr. 
Jaeger’s work shows intelligence and 
much study combined with temperament 
and a fine voice, 

At this recital also were heard Mr. 
C. Jacob—good musician and violinist— 
Miss Elizabeth Webb, Miss Emily 
Hammer, Mr. H. Brandt, Mr. Emmett 
Murphy and the brothers Epstein. 
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Miss Pettingill’'s Musicale. 

Mme. Kalden-Bennett, a coloratura 
soprano, also from Berlin, who is the 
vocal instructor at Miss  Pettingill’s 
School, was introduced to Miss Pettin- 
gill’s friends at a musicale at the Musi- 
cal Art. Building, Saturday evening. 
Mme. Bennet sang tastefully the “Ro- 
mance des Aennchen,” from Weber’s 
“Freischutz,” the recitative and aria 
from “Rinalda,” by Handel, an Allitsen 
song with violin obligato, and an aria 
from Mozart's “Marriage of Figaro.” 

The Beethoven symphony played at 
the Union Musical concert as piano 
quartette was repeated, and Miss Agnes 
Gray and Miss Pettingill played Schutt’s 
colorful suite for violin and piano, 
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Testimonials. 

The Testimonial concert season is 
on. Miss Mary Pearson, assisted by a 
horde of vocalists and instrumentalists, 
gave the opening function last week at 
the Woman’s Club. Miss Genevieve 
Hussey, aided by Victor Lichtenstein, 
Nathan Sacks and others, will be “ten- 
dered” a concert at the Musical Art 
Building next week, and Miss Stella 
Holliway benefits the following week. 
Miss Claire Norden, Mr. Clinton Elder 
and Miss Genevieve Hawes assist Miss 
Holliway. 

J * 
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New Mexico-St. Louis Special 


The most fastidious traveler anywhere 
could not find fault with the new special 
service between Mexico and St. Louis, 
which was inaugurated on Tuesday, 
Nov. 20, by the Iron Mountain & South- 
ern, Texas & Pacific, International and 
Great Northern and the National Lines 
of Mexico. It is a train de luxe of the 
two Republics, and is one of the most 
handsomely appointed and comfortable 
ever operated between these two widely 
separated points. It makes the journey 
of 1876 miles in 27 hours and 43 min- 
utes’ faster than the next shortest route, 
and traverses a country in which change 
of scene is almost incessant. There 
are 250 stations between these points, 
but the special train de luxe stops at 
only eighteen of them. Twelve of the 
fastest engines on the four systems draw 
this up-to-the-minute train over the 
ground with the speed of greyhounds. 
The train is made up of buffet and 
smoker, dining car, compartment, li- 
brary and observation cars. The ser- 
vice is designed for none but sleeping 
car passengers, and for these every ac- 
commodation yet contrived is provided. 
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MacCarthy-Evans-Von Arx’s Kindlier Caricatures 
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Here We Mirror 
Wm. Marion Reedy, 


The man who “reflects” so fearlessly once per week for St. Louisans’ 
enlightenment and entertainment. 

In the same week that Reedy is flattening out some bumptious 
one with the iron of his irony and “sewing up” some situation with 
the needle-like keenness of his ridicule, we are making more present- 
able over 200 citizens of this city. Just about that many St. Louis- 
ans have us faultlessly make a Suit, an Overcoat, a Waistcoat, or a 
pair of Trousers during each week of the year, 

Such an extensive tailoring business is not an accident. It is 
a structure built upon the enduring foundation of meritorious ma- 
terials, plus perfect workmanship. Because our tailorng is indi- 
vidual, we please the individual for whom we tailor. We give you 
personal attention, Execute your order as if it were the only one 
on our books. 

The tailoring that pleases 200 St. Louisans each week most 
likely would please you. 

We would like to work on that much-needed-by-you Frock 
Suit. MacCarthy-Evans-Von Arx Frock Suits made for you for 


$45, $60 and $75. 


— MacCarthy-Evans-Von Arx— 
TAILORING CO., - = 820 Olive Street 


The P. O. is still “just opposite.’ Phones: Main 5175; Central 244. 


be West End 
Hotel Cafe 


Vandeventer Ave. 
OPPOSITE 


Vandeventer Place. 

















STRICTLY FIRST-CLASS 
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Ladies’ and Gentlemen’s Restaurant. 

Unsurpassable in Cuisine and Service, 

Choicest Imported Wines and Cigars. 

Finest Imported and Domestic Beers 
on Draft. 


Open 8 A. M. to One O'Clock at Night. 
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Che Mangan Press 


314 Olive Street 
Sdint Louis 
(with Branch at 160 Bleecker Street, New York) 
offers the services of Mr. John E. 
Mangan to parties rontemplating 
the issuance of fine books or 
printing that ia Desired to be of 
unisiual attratlineness. 


EAD 


Mc 
oy 23 Cag 


SEWELL FORD 

A new character in the class 
with Chimmie Fadden and the 
Artie of George Ade, but “much 
more real. The most joyous per- 
sonage we have met with in fiction 
in a good many days,” says the 
New York Press. 


At all Booksellers 
Mitchell Kennerley, Publishers, New York 


NINE YEARS AGO 
WE TOLD YOU 


= THAT THE ———— 


Underwood 














Typewriter 


was thé coming machine. Since 
then we have been forced to en- 
large our factory four different 
times to meet the growing de- 


TO-DAY 


we can refer you to the largest 
and best business houses in the 
world who recommend it unre- 
servedly as the most perfect 
writing machine made. 


Underwood Typewriter Co. 
811 Locust St.. ST. LOUIS, MO. 











HERBERT C. CHIVERS 
(hy) ARCHITECT gy 
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HIGH-CLASS WORK ys 
} WAINWRIGHT BUILDING ee 
e198 " BELL MAIN 
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J. P. O’CONNOR, 
620N. Sarah St, Both Phones 3200 Olive St. 
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An Old Magazine Revamped 


BY ALEXANDER N. DEMENIL. 
The first two numbers (the October 
and the November, 1906) of the new 
Putnam’s Monthly have appeared. To 
those who expected much, relying on 
the promises of the publishers, they must 
necessarily have come in the light of a 


disappointment. The publishers evi- 
dently anticipated this, as pages upon 
pages are devoted to singing the praises 
of the old Putnam’s, as if within the as- 
sertion of the glory of the old lay a 
proof that the new magazine could not 
but be equally as good and meritorious. 
The plea seems almost a childish con- 
fession of inferiority. 

Who to the new Putnam’s will con- 
tribute such delightful essays, poems 
and sketches as Lowell, Thoreau, George 
William Curtis, Hawthorne, Longfel- 
low and Parke Godwin did to the old 
Putnam’s? Surely not Theodore 
Roosevelt (his article in the October 
Putnam's is actually headed “By Pres- 
ident Roosevelt”!); not Miss Gilder, 
with her “Lounger” department, which 
is far more fit for the “patent inside” 
pages of a country weekly than the ini- 
tial numbers of a Twentieth century 
American magazine; nor George M. 
Gould, nor Minna Irving, nor Richard 
Watson Gilder, nor a dozen others who 
are heralded so loudly as the great con- 
tributors to the new Putnam's. 

There is one thing that George Put- 
nam’s Sons will have to do if they wish 
to make the reading public believe that 
they intend to try to publish a great 
magazine; they will have to remove 
all trace and evidence of the old Critic 
and the Gilders, male and female and 
otherwise, from the new Putnam’s. The 
Critic (a critic only in name) has never 
been anything but a dismal failure, in- 
tellectually and financially, and repre- 
sented merely the opinions and favorit- 
isms of the Gilder family, which, in a 
literary sense, is not saying anything 
worthy of very serious consideration. 

The new Putnam's is larger, much 
handsomer typographically, and very 
much better illustrated than the old 
Putnam’s was; but that is all, by way of 
comparison, that can be said in its favor. 
Of course, it would be unjust for me to 
aver that there are not some very in- 
teresting and moderately capable ar- 
ticles in these two new Putnam’s,—ar- 
ticles which will compare very favorably 
with the general run of magazine arti- 
cles nowadays, but the eternal sing-song 
of “great was the old Putnam’s” forces 
invidious comparisons that are not at all 
to the credit of the new Putnam’s. 

I will close’ by transcribing some 
clever and fanciful lines from “October,” 
by Don Marquis, in the October issue: 


Doublet slashed with gold and green; 
Cloak of crimson, changeful sheen, 
Opulently opaline, 

Of the dews that gem his breast; 
Frosty lace about his throat; 

Scarlet plumes that flirt and float 
Backward in a gay unrest— 

Where’s another gallant drest 

With such tricksy gayety, 

Such unlessoned vanity? 


With his amber afternoons 

And his pendant poets’ moons— 
With his twilights dashed with rose 
From the red-lipped afterglows— 
With his vocal airs at dawn 
Breathing hints of Helicon— 

With the winding of the horn 
Where his huntsmen meet the morn— 
Bacchanalian bees that sip 

Where his cider-presses drip— 
Where his ever piping breeze 
Shaking from familiar trees 

Apples of Hesperides— 

With the chuckle, chirp and trill 

Of his jolly brooks that spill 

Mirth in tangled madrigals 

Down pebble-dappled waterfalls: 
Brooks that laugh and make escape 
Through wild arbors where the grape 
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Purples with a promise of 

Racy vintage rare as love— 

With his merry wanton air, 

Mirth and vanity and folly, 

Why should he be made to bear 

Burden of some melancholy 

Song that swoons and sinks with care? 


Harris Burland’s new and weird and 
highly imaginative novel is a_ sure 
enough gold brick story. The author's 
hero works the transmutation game, 
until he has the walls of the Bank of 
England on the bulge, and all the mod- 
ern Croesuses looking like “soiled 
deuces in a clean pack.” While he 
grinds out gold by the ton, however, 
the taint gets into his blood, shrivels his 
soul, and his troubles only begin to 
multiply. The transmutation is ac- 
complished through the agency of a 
mystic symbol, stolen many years ago 


from a queer sect in China. The Chi- 
nese have never ceased searching for 
the magic bauble, and their way of 
“starting things” for its possessor and 
making him wish he had never seen 
gold is unique, to say the least, There 
are mysterious visits from giant boa- 
constrictors, more mysterious murders 
and happenings, until finally it is found 
that the agent of the Kaio Lungs is at 
the bottom of it all. The lust for gold 
would indeed be a terrible malady, even 
if it was only half as bad as it is pic- 
tured in “The Gold Worshipers.” (G. 
W. Dillingham Co., New York.) 
of 

“Sweethearts Always,” a compilation 
of love poems, including selections from 
the works of many masters, is an at- 
tractive gift book issued by Reilly & 
Britton, publishers, of Chicago. Pretty 
near everything worth saying and ex- 
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COME!—BE THE GUEST OF 


San Antonio 


shis winter. Leave the chilly north 
behind you, and find health and pleas- 
ure under the stainless splendor of 
her turquoise sky. 

To all newcomers, San Antonio of- 
fers a thousand delightful surprises. 
For the sightseer, the old Mission 
Churches are still here, the Cathedral 
of San Fernando, and gray and ghost- 
ly in the dazzling sunlight, the historic 
Alamo. For the invalid a perfect com- 
bination of sunny weather, pure dry 
air, beautiful scenery and modern ac- 
commodations. 


THE CLIMATE’S THE THING 
SAN ANTONIO. 

The invigorating air, dry and warm; 
the altitude; the perfect natural drain- 
age, all combine to make temperature 
as nearly perfect as can be. It is 
possible to spend most of each day, 
from November to March, outdoors. 
The parks and plazas, the margins ot 
the creeks and rivers, the groves of 
palm and magnolia, lose nothing of 
their lustrous green during the winter 
months. 

San Antonio is, of all America, the 
oddest blending of modern utility and 
beauty, with the romance and heroism 
of the medieval. 

Come to San Antonio! 

The exceptionally low 

rates during the Winter 

months—the excellent 

train service and accom- 

modations via the M. K. & T. Ry. 

makes it a journey of but small cost 

and not of tiresome length. Write to- 

day for full particulars as to rates. 
etc., 


IN 


W. S. ST. GEORGE, 
General Pass, Agent, M. K. & T. Ry., 
Wainwright Bldg., St. Louis, Mo. 
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quisitely sung of the tender passion may 
be found in this volume, which is hand- 
somely printed and illustrated. Janet 
Madison, who made the compilation, 
must have searched exhaustively for her 


materia, 
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Ye Olden Songs. 


Charles E. Ware—our own Charley— 
has done something that will endear him 
to all lovers of the old-time songs—the 
songs of the simple life and noble sen- 
timents of our forefathers. He has col- 
lected 56 of these old melodies, many 
of them in their original print, and pre- 
sents them in a goodly-sized volume 
under the title of “Ye Olden Time 
Songs.” We all love the good, old 
tunes and ballads of yesteryear—and 
it is mighty convenient to have both 
words and music when we fall into 
that happy reminiscent mood when we 
would sing the songs that first charmed 
our hearts. Mr. Ware hasn’t over- 
looked any of the old favorites, and has 
even found some that many of us, no 
doubt, had quite forgotten. Mr. Ware’s 
book will do much to foster the spirit 
that seems to be growing stronger for 
a return to the melodies of the past and 
their loftier sentiments. His volume 
should be in every music room. It is 
always companionable. (Buxton & 
Skinner, St. Louis, publishers). 

% 


A hat—something like the chapeau 
that J. West Goodwin used to wear— 
furnishes the theme for Henry Irving 
Dodge’s allegorical tale, “The Hat and 
‘The Man.” The hat effects a weird 
transformation in those who wear it 
and the poet who inherits it from his 
rich father is transformed into a crass 
materialist whose hand is against every- 
body. But the hat is put out of business 
with a charge of shot and the youth with 
poetic fervor is saved from himself and 
for the girl who loves him. (Dillingham 
Company, New York). 

mm 


You'll think better of 
probably forget their odor, 
have read “Cigarettes In 
Fancy,” by Jno. Bain, Jr., 
well Company, Boston). Mr. Bain 
knows all about tobacco. It’s his fav- 
orite theme. He writes on it. with evi- 
dent affection as well as entertainingly. 
One wouldn’t think “Cigarettes” such 
an interesting subject until he has read 
Mr. Bain’s instructive little volume. All 
its detractors don’t know, for instance, 
that the “coffin. tack” antedates the pipe 
and cigar several centuries; that Col- 
umbus’ crew were the first white men 
to use it, borrowing the idea, perhaps 
the “makins,’ from the San Domingans. 
The cigarette has quite a history in- 
deed. It has belted the world and at- 
tracted the attention of men of brains 
and capital in all countries. The French 
were the first to make rice paper, but 
Americans and Englishmen and_ Ger- 
mans were soon hustling in the same 
field. The Cubans took a turn at the 
game and made scented, flavored and 
tinted papers out of cotton product, but 
these didn’t last long. Every country is 
interested in some way in the “cig,’ but 
there is, perhaps, no city that can com- 
pare with Cairo for consumption of it. 
Everything but the camels and the don- 
keys smoke ’em there. France has the 
reputation of making the worst cigar- 
ettes of any nation. Nobody can smoke 
them but a Frenchman, they say. Tur- 
key and the United States seem to have 
the call in the quality and trade. But 
the cigarette makers in other lands 
aren’t by any _— impoverished. 


cigarettes, 
after you 
Fact and 
(H. M. Cald- 


When Clifton Johnson, went a-pen- 
ning and kodaking from New Orleans 
to St. Paul, he didn’t intend that his 
very interesting book, “The Highways 
and Byways of the Mississippi Valley” 
should exhaust every topic of interest to 
be encountered in that extensive jour- 
ney. He was just journeying through 
the country casually, almost as fancy 
dictated and sought only those sights 
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| ype take chances with your 


eyes. If you need glasses, se- 
cure the best optical service 


to be had. Select your optician as 
carefully as you would your physician. 
Our leadership is unquestioned. Our 
opticians are men of the highest tech- 
nical skill in their profession. Our 
lens-grinding plant—on our fourth 
floor—is the largest and most com- 
plete in the West. We test your 
“*« eyes carefully and supply you with 
glasses of highest scientific accuracy 
at the 
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and scenes that appealed to him. For 
this reason he appears to have slighted 
many sites and subjects of historic and 
other interest, but it was not because 
he was unaware of their existence. He 
has made no pretense of doing the high- 
ways and byways to a frazzle, yet, de- 
spite seeming neglect of some things he 
has produced a most delightful book 
of impressions. In his tour of the 
South, in fact, throughout his entire 
journey, he seems to have come in con- 
tact chiefly with the poorer classes of 
farmers and toilers in the rural dis- 
tricts. But he certainly discovered much 
interesting “unused conversation” and 
material among them. The voodoo 
stories of the old Southern negroes and 
of the superstitious whites even, form 
one of the odd features of his experi- 
ences. He isn’t very enthusiastic about 
the parts of the South he visited, or 
Southerners he met, but as he comes 
North he seems to wax more enthusi- 
astic. His chapters about Illinois, in- 


cluding the historic Nauvoo Mormon 
settlement and of Missouri's 


Ozark 


dwellers and Mark Twain’s old home 
are about the most interesting in the 
story, though there is scarcely an unin- 
teresting page in the book. The author 
has got close to the people wherever he 
has traveled and his keenness of ob- 
servation and inquisition is amply at- 
tested by their characteristic utterances 
anent country and custom, and the vari- 
ous problems of life. The cotton and 
cane fields and cotton-picking of the 
South are themes he has dwelt upon in 
a manner that compels attention; also 
the rice fields of Louisiana, the “gator” 
hunting of the natives along the bayous 
and sloughs and many other topics and 
facts which ‘other writers might have 
cast aside as too commonplace. The 
first and final impression of these trav- 
els is a favorable one; the author’s style 
is simple, lucid and chatty, and there is 
an occasional touch of humor to height- 
en interest in the people of the Valley, 
their manners and customs. (The Mac- 
millan Company, New York). 
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A revised and enlarged edition of 
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“The Standard Operas,” compiled by 
George P, Upton, will prove more valu- 
able to the public than to musicians. It 
contains the history of all the standard 


operas, past and present, as well as 
brief sketches of their composers. The 
work contains, of course, many operatic 
works classified as “standard,” which 
may not prove so, but this classification 
has been given them by competent au- 
thority. At any rate, Mr. Upton’s work 
will prove indispensable to the musi- 
cally uneducated, and will at least ait- 
ford them a clear understanding of the 
operas they are likely to hear. The il- 
lustrations enhance the value of the 
book, the portraits being of many promi- 
nent grand opera artists in their fav- 
orite roles. (A. C. McClurg & Co., 
publishers, Chicago). 
of fe of 


An Open Letter to Dr. Dix” 


Mrs, Elsie Clews Parsons has written 
a book on the Family, in which, among 
other things, she advocates what may be 
called probationary marriage, Rev. Mor- 
gan Dix, and other preachers, denounce 
the book, Dr. Dix’s denunciation has 
brought out the following reply, which 
shows that the clergy have not all the 
reason, if any, on their side of this fun- 
damental aspect of the divorce question. 

64 Wabash avenue, 
Chicago, Ill, Nov. 19, 1906. 
Rev. Dear Dr. Dix: 

| feel impelled to add my commenda- 
tion to the vast flood of similar expres- 
sions with which your mail is probably 
inundated since your attitude with re- 
spect of the inflexible sanctity of the 
marriage relation has been so _ widely 
made public by the associated press dis- 
patches, 

And it is fitting, too, that such a firm 
stand should be taken from the illustrious 
pulpit that you honor and grace. Old 
Trinity has always stood against danger- 
ous innovations, both in its ecclesiastical 
capacity and in its function as the worthy 
conservator of its endowment fund. 

When the recolutionary and rebellious 
spirit of hot-headed insurgents was in- 
tent upon wrenching the beneficent ties 
that bound the crown colony of New 
York to King George of divine appoint- 
ment, Old Trinity thundered. its wise 
warnings against sedition and  disrup- 
tion. And the degeneracy which has 
developed because the sage counsel of 
Trinity went unheeded by the higher 
moral atmosphere prevailing in the 
colonies that have proved faithful to the 
hcad of the Anglican church, as -com- 
pared with the regression in our own 
cvuntry toward lower levels. 

And when, in the “fifties” the rights 
of property were threatened by the dan- 
gerous and fanatical abolitionists, Trin- 
ity’s pulpit, in no uncertain sound, ad- 
monished against the deprivation of wid- 
ows and orphans at the South, whose 
property, bought with patrimony and 
earnings, was near the peril of extinc- 
tion. And because the sapient warnings 
of Trinity were not accepted our coun- 
try was plunged into the throes of a 
wasteful, fratricidal conflict, entailing 
many grievous blows, directly and indi- 
rectly, upon the clear moral atmosphere 
that obtained in those days, despite the 
success of the revolution against the 
Lord’s annointed, 

So often has Trinity come to the res- 
cue of the social structure that it has 
well earned the proud dignity of having 
become the foremost of all modern sa- 
viors of society. 

You are reported as saying that 
“where so much is bad it is hard to say 
which is worst.’ Had the kindly wis- 
dom of Trinity been always taken as the 
great moral beacon light it verily was, 
things had never come to such a pass as 
would make your declaration possible. 
But alas, the people.are moved by some 
singular infatuation that seems to prompt 
them toward dangerous freedom, and 
you are to be thanked for so promptly 
pointing out the hazards which a cul- 
nn of that impulse certainly im- 
plies, 

I trust that your logical argument will 


fall upon fertile soil, so that this spirit 
of innovation may be curbed. For, as 
you have well pointed out, it is incon- 
ceivable that children can be well cared 
for without having a home in which 
such care may be extended, and home is 
altogether impossible unless it be held 
together by a wise exercise of the com- 
pulsive principle. A home that is to be 
held together merely by affection and 
mutual esteem and helpfulness is depen- 
dent, truly, upon a slender reed. All 
right-minded people must agree with 
you, reverend sir, that unless people who 
find that they have erred in the selection 
of life partners are compelled to abide 
by their original choice society must per- 
ish from the earth, 

Surely we have evidence upon evi- 
dence in vast volume to convince even 
the most sceptical that the children of di- 
vorced persons always, (or in such large 
proportion as to nearly amount to to- 
tality), become charges upon the state. 
And even if data were not so readily as- 
certained, our moral perception and in- 
tellectual acumen must force the con- 
viction that it could not be otherwise. 

Liberty makes many fanciful and po- 
etic appeals to the imagination, but so- 
ber, practical, common sense rightfully 
fears the principle of Liberty in the ev- 
ery-day experience of mankind. So 
grand, so significant, so enduring and so 
satisfactory have been all the institutions 
based upon the denial and restriction of 
Liberty, that he must be blind who can- 
not see, and perverse who will not; and 
the wisdom of the future will contrive 
asylums for these perverse as_ philan- 
thropy has established refuges for’ those 


deprived of the blessing of physical vis-. 


ion, 

Assuring you, reverend sir, of my ap- 
preciation of your efforts to save socie- 
ty from the perils which threaten its ex- 
istence, and wishing you many years of 
vigor and purposefulness in upholding 
the illustrious traditions of Old Trinity, 
both as a moral force and as a wisely 
administered corporation, I remain, with 
profound respect, your obliged and hum- 
ble servant. HERMAN KUEHN. 

of of of 


D. O. C. Ball 


The event of the immediate social sea- 
son will undoubtedly be the reception and 
ball given by the Daughters of the Con- 
federacy for the benefit of the St. Louis 
Confederate monument, on Thursday 
evening next, December 4th, at the Plan- 
ters Hotel. It goes without saying that 
the chivalry and culture and beauty of 
this city are largely bound by ties of ten- 
der memory to the story of the great 
deeds and great sorrows of the Lost 
Cause, and therefore it is a safe predic- 
tion that the gathering at this ball will 
be the most brilliant assembly that ever 
gathered together at a social function. 
The tickets are disposed of at $5.00 a 
piece. All the debutantes of the season 
with their swarm of cavaliers, all the 
most distinguished matrons and_ the 
most prominent men in business and the 
professions will be seen upon the floor. 
It will be a very brilliant spectacle, in- 
deed, 
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For the Football Championship 


Everybody will be keen for the foot- 
ball game to-day. The crack St. Louis 
University eleven will meet the hard 
tackling and fast Iowa University team 
in what promises to be a bitter struggle 
for the championship of the West. The 
game will be played at Sportsman’s 
Park, beginning at 2:30 p. m. ~Coach 
Cochem’s warriors never were in better 
shape for a hard contest, and all are 
confident of holding Iowa safe. They 
have been putting in some hard licks 
at practice, and will present their most 
formidable front Thanksgiving Day. 
The Iowa team have played as strong a 
game as the St. Louis U.’s, but of late 
have not had a very fair division of the 
luck of the game. They are as confi- 
dent of winning as the local team, and 
a great, fast and clean contest is looked 


for. 
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Evils of Journalism 
St. Louis, Mo., Nov. 23, 1906. 
To the Editor of the Mirror: 

Permit me to encroach upon the liber- 

ality of your columns to make inquiry 
as to why is it that newspaper men so 
strenuously object to se criticism, 
specially from each other: ‘ 
’ Text a day or two ago Mr. Wm. R. 
Hearst, a titanic journalist, whose edi- 
torials, though inspired by him, are as 
I understand it, written by the master 
hand of Brisbane, entered the sanctum 
of the “holy of holies”—the auxiliary 
mouthpiece of Joseph Pulitzer—the 
Post-Dispatch—and_ was _ there taken 
ruthlessly to task by Joseph Pulitzer, Jr., 
for publicly criticising his father, both 
on the stump and through the editorial 
columns of the Hearst journals, 

Why is it that Mr. Hearst, himself a 
despoiler of men’s characters and repu- 
tations, should object to Mr. Pulitzer 
publicly exposing him and clamoring to 
the dear public to “down with Hearst? 

Why is it that Mr. Pulitzer’s son pos- 
sesses the inherent disposition of his fa- 
ther to combat and oppose vigorously 
and physically any attempt on the part 
of Mr. Hearst to expose the chicanery 
(real or imaginary) of Pulitzer and his 
journalistic minions and ghouls? 

Why is it that Pulitzer should object 
to what Hearst finds it right and prop- 
er to do, regarding the criticism of Pu- 
litzer ? ; 

Why is it wrong for Pulitzer to at- 
tack Hearst when Hearst considers it 
right and justifiable to attack others? 

Why is it that men who call them- 
selves jornalists will destroy hard- 
earned and honorable reputations, and 
libel others with impunity, and then ob- 
ject to some other journalist of perhaps 
more brains and less conscience publish- 
ing the truth about them, and extracting 
from the inner recesses of secret hiding 
places the tragic skeletons of their own 
misdeeds? 

The Hearst papers have cold-blooded- 
ly vilified the reputations of many honest 
men, and with satanic laughter held high 
revel upon their remains. 

The Pulitzer papers have with fiendish 
delight attacked the characters of good 
citizens and often driven unto death 
others who were less guilty than the 
men who libelously penned the words. 

The press is a quasi-public institution, 
and renders wholesome and valuable 
service to the people, when engaged in 
promoting the public welfare, and ex- 
posing the culpability and corruption of 
public officials, but it has no right to 
heinously attack the reputations of men, 
by the system now in vogue and so pop- 
ular with the Hearst and Pulitzer press- 
bunds. 

Mr. Pulitzer got a taste of his own 
bitter tonic from Mr. Hearst, and the 
inherent qualities of the father, amply 
fortified Mr, Pulitzer, Junior, with the 
necessary force to give back in a meas- 
ure to Mr. Hearst.a physical return for 
some of his abuse meted out to others. 

It is truly a gratifying sight to witness 
the Hearst-Pulitzer imbroglio—for the 
poor public can look on and still ex- 
claim: “Why is it they object to some 
of their own medicine? 

The next session of the Legislature 
should pass an addenda to the libel laws. 
The penalties for libel should be some- 
thing so drastic in its nature, as to com- 
pel journalists of the Hearst-Pulitzer 
school to pause and realize the punish- 
ment in store for them before vilifying 
citizens ad-libitum. 

Will the editor of the Mrrror, during 
his hours of “reflection,” tell us why is 
it that Hearst objects to Pulitzer doing 
that which has made Hearst’s papers 
run a race with Pulitzer’s, as to which is 
the most notorious and unfit for circu- 
lation? 

Vox Poputt. 


[Editors and publishers are human be- 
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A Food for Both 


Before baby comes and during the 
nursing period, there is nothing quite 
so good for the Mother as the predigested 
liquid-food 


The strength-giving elements of Barley- 
Malt keep up the vital forces during this 
critical period and the natural 
properties of Hops insure placid nerves 
and induce restful sleep. 


Malt-Nutrine increases the flow and richness 
c£ mother’s milk, thus making baby Healthy, 
Vigorous and Strong. 


Sold by all Druggists and Grocers. 


Anheuser-Busch Brewing Ass’n 
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ings, not gods, or devils. They don’ 
always realize it when they are tyranni- 
cal, cruel, unwarrantably vicious or ab- 
surd, Nobody does, Editors don’t know 
how their “roasts” or “exposes” affect 
others until they get soaked themselves. 
Then they pause and reflect; but the 
people at large seem to want hot stuff 
and the papers that give it get the 
money and the editors and publishers go 
ahead with the game. As to libel laws, 
they may be too stringent, and thus 
curb criticism of those who should pe 
criticised. When the function of criti- 
cism is pushed to an extremity and be- 
comes mere slander and abuse, there is 
now a remedy at law. Where newspa- 
pers abuse newspapers it is, as we say, 
a stand-off. In dealing with individuals 
all newspapers make mistakes for which 
they frequently have to pay. For all 
the evils of journalism the remedy is in 
the people’s hands, They can refuse te 
read the scurrilous publications. fp, 
Mrrror]. 
te 

A little girl asked her mother if there 
were any men in heaven. 

“Mamma,” she said, “I never saw a 
picture of an angel with a beard or a 
mustache. Do men ever go to heav- 
en?” 

“Oh, yes,” replied her mother, “men 
go to heaven, but it’s always by a close 
shave, 





Western Texas 


Fruit, Vegetable and Agricultural 
Country of the Southwest 


REACHED VIA 





Write for descriptive literature, 


E. P. TURNER, Gen’! Pass’r Agt., 
DALLAS, TEXAS. 














NADJA CARAMEL 
CASH PRIZE COMPETITION 


We want words for a song to be dedicated to “NADJA 
CARAMELS,” and offer $15 cash for the first best, $10 cash for 
second best, and a five-pound box of our delicious Chocolates 
for third best composition of three verses, adapted to some 
popular air. This contest closes December 31st next. 


A committee of three well-known citizens will be appointed 
to decide the prize winners, and the names of prize winners will 
be announced in these columns. 


When sending in your composition write your name and 
address on a separate sheet. Each composition will be numbered 
immediately upon receipt of same. In that way the contest will 
be absolutely fair, as the judges themselves will not know who 
the prize winners are until after their decision. 


Everyone is eligible to compete, whether living in St. Louis 
or elsewhere. You have as good a chance as anyone else, so get 
busy. No compositions returned before or after the contest 
closes. Address all communications to 


THE CONTEST DEPARTMENT 


Blanke-Wenneker 


ST. LOU/S 

















Superfluous Hair 


MISS ALICE COOKE, Electro-Dermatologist, 


Birthmarks, etc., 


Moles, Warts, Red Veins, Pigment Spots, 
Permanently Removed riectit Reais 


Room 17, LaSalle Bldg., Broadwa 
Olive St., Entrance, 509 Olive St. 
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The Stock Market 


The Great Northern “melon-cutting” 
s disappointed the frantic Wall street 
ills. The company has not ordered 
:ything like the one hundred per cent 
vidend expected all along. Presi- 
dent James J. Hill announces that a 
‘ake Superior Iron certificate will be 
-iyen each Great Northern stockholder 
for every share of Great Northern 
,wned, When the full import of this 
had been grasped, speculative holders 
of Great Northern promptly proceeded 
to realize their accumulated profits. This 
caused a quick break in the price of the 
shares from 333 to 314. The shares 
sold at 248 last February. For the 
present, the value of Lake Superior cer- 
tificates is hypothetical. The profits on 
these is to be derived from the lease 
of the Great Northern’s ore properties 
to the United States Steel corporation. 
The general belief is that about three 
per cent will be paid on the certificates 
in 1907, when the profits from the lease 
are estimated at 42% cents for each cer- 
tificate. As the United States Steel 
Corporation has to pay a higher price 
every year for the iron ore mined, the 
profits on the certificates will naturally 
enhance accordingly, and so, of course, 
should the value of the certificates. 


The Great Northern certainly made a 
splendid investment, when it acquired 
the Mesaba range of iron ore lands, 
about twelve years ago, from James J. 
Hill and his associates, The transac~ 
tion involved a cash expenditure of only 
$900,000 on the part of the company. At 
that time, the value of the ore proper- 
ties was practically unknown. Some 
authorities stuck for years to the belief 
that the Great Northern had been sad- 
dled with a mighty poor investment. 
Only recently it became definitely 
known that the Mesaba range properties 
contained iron ore of the value _ of 
something like $500,000,000. It was 
this stupendous valuation that induced 
the remarkable strength and rise in the 
quotations for Great Northern stock, 
which, as a 7 per cent dividend-payer, 
pays only 2 1-7: per cent at 300, The 
multiplying and confident predictions 
of a 100 per cent dividend evoked ener- 
getic support to the stock every time 
it dropped several points, purchasers 
acting on the theory that the quotation 
would be around 400 before the end of 
the year 1906. 

Broadly considered, James J. Hill 
acted prudently in this matter. While 
disappointing the gamblers, he has safe- 
guarded the permanent interests of le- 
gitimate investors. In the end, his 
method of “melon-cutting” should prove 
more profitable to holders of Great 
Northern stock than the distribution of 
a 100 per cent dividend would at this 
time. He has made a fine deal with 
the United States Steel Corporation. In 
leasing the Mesaba ore properties, the 
steel trust has taken a long and not 
very safe risk. The officials of the 
latter corporation seem to have acted 
on the presumption that the Great 
Northern’s ore properties are the most 
extensive and most valuable remaining 
in this country, This alone must be the 
compelling reason for the trust’s agree- 
ment to pay a graduated rising price 
schedule for the ore mined. The steel 
people do not seem to have any fear of 
a severe reduction in, or complete re- 
moval of. the tariff duties on steel pro- 
ducts. Or is it possible that they have 
grown convinced they can manufacture 
steel at less cost than their European 
competitors? That may be, especially 
sce it is well known that the United 
States iron ore mines are much more 
extensive than those of European coun- 


tries, The monopoly of the United 
States Steel Corporation has been 
cinched.” It owns a natural product 


of the soil which is even more valuable 
and indispensable than that controlled 
vy the Standard Oil Co. With the iron 


‘re privately monopolized, the quota- 
tions for steel products can be raised 
id libitum, 





The feverish advance and sensational 
breaks in Standard Oil cause no end 
of wonderment in Wall street quarters. 
A few days ago, the Rockefeller shares 
touched 512, but have since rallied again 
to about 525. The stock exchange peo- 
ple do not relish these sensational move- 
ments in Standard Oil. Neither do they 
relish the interminable legal attacks on 
the oil trust iff State and Federal courts. 
They are afraid of portentous conse- 
quences. They are afeared lest the 
Rockefeller crowd should try to revenge 
itself on the governmental authorities. 
That they could do so, cannot be ques- 
tioned. They have both the means and 
the mettle. The Standard Oil people 
are directly or indirectly interested in a 
great number of railroad and industrial 
corporations, They control many banks. 
If they were so inclined, they could lit- 
erally swamp the investment markets 
with their holdings of shares and bonds. 
They could precipitate a panic that 
would overshadow anything that has 
been seen in that line for many years. 
They could induce a contraction in the 
money market that would spell havoc 
to the business world. So far, the 
Rockefeller clique seems to have con- 
soled itself with the thought that the 
numerous assaults on their fortifications 
are nothing but grand-stand play. But 
let them once become convinced that the 
fight against them is on in earnest, and 
you will witness some highly sensation- 
al developments in security and money 
markets, 


The bank statement of last Saturday 
showed an additional gain in surplus 
reserves, which now stand at $4,403.425 
above the legal limit of 25 per cent. The 
loan item showed the first increase in 
weeks. The surplus reserves are stiil 
the smallest, for this date, since 1890, 
the only exception being 1903, when, 
it will be remembered, the stock mar- 
ket was in serious convulsions and se- 
curity prices melting away at a -disas- 
trous rate. The Bank of England re- 
ports a strengthened position, but it 
still maintains its official 6 per cent rate 
of discount, Fears are entertained that 
South American countries may  with- 
draw further amounts of gold from 
London in the near future. If such 
should be the case, and American spec- 
ulative syndicates make new attempts at 
raising additional loans in the London 
market, the Bank of England might yet 
be forced to raise its official rate to 7 
per cent. Otherwise, general expecta- 
tions favor a gradual lowering of money 
rates. In New York, the call rate, 
after soaring to 12 per cent, has dropped 
back to about 6 and 7 per cent, while 
time money remains strong at 7 and 
8 per cent. It is reported that the 
squeeze in the money market has led to 
a decided abatement of the real estate 
bcom in the East. 


+ 


Loca! Securities. 


There was a little more activity in the 
St. Louis market latterly, with slight 
gains in values in a few directions. In 
the financial group, State National 
climbed to 203, on the announcement of 
the regular semi-annual 4 per cent and 
an extra 4 per cent dividend by the 
directors, making 8 per cent for the past 
six months, Since then the shares have 
receded on profit-taking, the present 
quotation being 193 asked. The little 
flurry in State National called forth 
buying in some other bank stocks, the 
result being small gains in several in- 
stances. Bank of Commerce rose_ to 
326, St. Louis Union to 391 bid, 306 
asked, Missouri-Lincoln to 134 bid, 135% 
asked. Mississippi Valley changed 
hands at from 325 to 32534. A lot of 
five shares of Third National sold at 
30314. Commonwealth Trust sold at 
331. 

United Railways common is quoted 
at 45% bid, 46% asked, a few sales mak- 
ing at 46. The preferred is apathetic 
at 81% bid, 8154 asked. The q per cent 





THE MIRROR 








FOREIGN DRAFTS 


If you wish to send money to your friends or relatives 
in the Old Country at 


CHRISTMAS TIME 


You can forward it quickly and safely through this 
company at reasonable rates. We will be pleased to 
explain to you, either in person or by correspondence, 
our methods of issuing drafts payable in all foreign 
countries. 


MERCANTILE TRUST CO. 


8TH AND LOCUST STS. 


FESTUS J. WADE, President. GEORGE SCHUCKHER, Mgr. Foreign Exchange Dept. 





INTEREST. 
3 % ON SAVINGS—2 % ON CHECK ACCOUNTS. 





CAPITAL AND SURPLUS. 
NINE AND ONE-HALF MILLION DOLLARS 





























St. Louis Union Trust Company 


AT ST. LOUIS, 
Condensed Statement Made to Secretary of State at the 
Close of Business, 


NOVEMBER 12, 1906. 










RESOURCES. 

I kas ge alee BC wleidise gia $13,144,185.71 
Nn ON Pn ON hk ee 4,227,683.03 
SEBS IRAE Nk alate RR Erm te ancy deen 33,462.77 
Company’s Office Buildings and Other Real 

IE este: afc ca ee ed, ot en ee 573,873.72 
a I OSES oe. 6. aw diblaio atasbandiere 104,670.75 
RN I $8,719,349.75 






Cash on Hand and Due from 


ee 






4,489,085.48 13,208,435.23 













$31,292,311.21 





LIABILITIES. 
deine Ra Ee eg ee erat eee 0 4 $ 5,000,000.00 





Capital Stock 








EE PN OP AEN TRE RIAL 1 Tt RS 5,000,000.00 
MoM, I, OE one skin eo 0 6's ore be 6 os0'o 1,244,873.86 
DEPOSITS. 

Banks and Trust Companies..$ 985,915.66 
SE eta a CAPR 19,061,521.69  20,047,437.35 











$31,292,311.21 


























CONDENSED OFFICIAL STATEMENT 
Of the Financial Condition of 
MISSISSIPPI VALLEY TRUST CO. 
ST. LOUIS 
Under Call of Secretary of State, at Close of Business, November 12, 1906 
RESOURCES LIABILITIES 
sows acaiaancgens aneomenseeliar $1 0a am wap a ee $ 3,000,000.00 
NEE TS 400,795. iy ivi fits ....... 5,747,315. 
.......... a — CC ieee 
SRR RE a 1,562.42 Demand ............. $10,703,826,06 
Safe Deposit EN 72,000.00 WN oon Ags 2,896,587.85 
CASH AND EXCHANGE Savings ............... _4,567,328.32 18,167,742.23 
ee ee ae $2, 168,687.81 Reserve for Interest on Savings 
With other trust SE RESIS 4: SEI 50,000.00 
companies and . Reserve for reinsurance of liability 
Bate eae 4,032,339.65 6,201,027.46 as surety on outstanding bonds 4$8,387,96 
All other resources............-.-.-00-s0s00+ 23,576. All other liabilities...........0..002...----- 6,189.58 
$27,019,635.39 $27,019,635.39 — 
FRANKLIN BANK . 
CAPITAL AND SURPLUS, - - $1,100,000 
2% Interest paid on Current Accounts, on balances of $520 or more 
3% Interest paid on Time Certificates 
3% Interest paid on Savings Accounts from $1.00 upwards 
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| Most People 
Like Pepper 


If there was none other than 


HOTTEN’S 


Every One Would Like It. | 
Really You Can Taste the 
Difference Because It’s 


“Betterthan Pure” 
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TRY IT NEXT TIME 








GOOD GROCERS EVERYWHERE 

















NATROX 
TOILET 
CREAM 


The latest product of chemical 
science for bleaching, purifying and 
healing the skin. 


It quickly removes Sunburn, 
Freckles, Pimples, Blackheads or 
Redness, leaving the complexion 


clear, white and healthy. 


This is not to be confused or 
compared with other preparations 
which act as skin irritants. This 
preparation is not only absolutely 
harmless but is decidedly beneficial 
as a skin food. 


IT’S THE OXYGEN. 


$1.00 the jar. Send for sample 
and test its goodness. 


THE NATROX PHARMACAL CO. 


315 Century Bldg. ST. LOUIS, MO. 
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West 
End 
Hotel 


Cor. Vandeventer Ave. 
and West Belle Place. 


OPPOSITE BEAUTIFUL 
VANDEVENTER PLACE 


STRICTLY FIRST-CLASS 
FAMILY HOTEL 


EXCELLENT CUISINE 


ott 


Meals a la Carte or Table d’ Hote 
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bonds are quoted at 867%, with very few 
sales at that price, 

Otherwise, there is nothing doing. 
The bond list is neglected. In the in- 
dustrial quarter no changes worth chron- 
icling took place, 

3anks report a good demand for mon- 
ey. Rates remain at 6 per cent for 
time and call loans. Drafts on New 
York are 20 premium bid, 30 premium 
asked. Sterling is firm at $4.8634. 
Berlin is 94.87 and Paris 5.19%. _ - 

ote 
Answers to Inquiries, 

Speculator, Edwardsville, Ill—Take 
no stock in various rumors regarding 
St. Paul. Would advise realizing on 
first little bulge. Late sharp advance 
looked highly manipulative. 

W. F.—No prospect for an immediate 
rise in Texas & Pacific. Would rec- 
ommend getting out of it. Same ap- 
plies to Southern Railway common. 
General market should work lower, with 


quick rallies ever and anon. _ Profit- 
taking sales plainly in evidence. 
oy ofe of 
Advice to Grace Kelly 
St. Louis, Nov. 22, 1906. 


To the Editor of the Mirror: 

Some of us girls who have tried 
working out would like to give Grace 
Kelly a little friendly advice through 
the Mrrror. It’s this; drop that dam- 
age suit at once, as you will not stand 
any chance for justice against all that 
influence and money. Should you get 
judgment, money can take the case to 
a high and still higher court, where 
the judge’s seat is purchased with rich 
people’s coin, and they take good care 
that no unfavorable decisions fall on the 
favored ones. 

You have 
are not many 
have not had an encounter with one 
of these human tigresses, who, with 
quick-drawn breath and clinched hands, 
comes toward you. Just for some little 
thing done or left undone all this chok- 
ing rage. 

You were 
explain, justify, 
Humbly submit to 
comes your way, If not, feel the sting 
of Madame’s hand, as several in this 
city can testify who have had your ex- 
perience but realized their helpless po- 
sition. 

Factory, with all the confusion and 
war of machinery is peace, sweet peace 
compared to a place in such homes. 
One is not forced to work to exhaus- 
tion. You are a free, independent, hu- 
man being when a reasonable task has 
been accomplished. 

Get wise. Let this affair die an easy 
death. Do not become discouraged, but 
join our ranks. We not only have “The 

Father’s” protection, but that of the 
foreman, who is a gentleman, and the 
who is a lady in the true 
and best sense of the word, although 
they willingly serve each day for what 
they eat and wear. 

MARY AND JANE, 
Factoryites. 


sympathy, for there 
machines that 


our 
domestic 


a foolish girl to try and 
or set yourself aright. 
all the abuse that 


[This letter is printed not as comment 
to prejudice the public in a particular 
case, but as a contribution of fact and 
logic toward the solution of the ques- 
tion why so many girls prefer work in 
stores and factories to going out in do- 
mestic service. But do girls in factories 
ever “sass back at their employers ?”— 
Ep. Mrrror. ] 


of ofe of 
Plows’ Christmas Novelties 


Never before was there such a dis- 
play of beautiful bonbon boxes and 
dainty dinner favors as at Plows’ this 
season, These bonbon “holders” come 
in the most exquisite designs, ranging 
from the square cornered box to a vase- 
shaped vanity bag, a Frenchy basket of 
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JEFFERSON 


Highest rates of interest paid on time deposits. 


| We grant every favor consistent with safe and sound banking. 
| Letters of Credit and Foreign Excha.ge drawn payable in all parts of the world, 


— a 
H. Woon, Ricn’p B. Buriocx, W. E. Berazr. 
President. Vice-President. Cashier, 


BANK, 


ST. LOUIS, MO, 
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WHITAKER & COMPANY, 
BOND AND STOCK BROKERS. 


Investment Securities a Specialty 
Direct Private Wire to New York. 


300 N. FOURTH STREET, 


ST. LOUIS, 























G. H. Walker & Co. 


Investment Securities 


307 North 
4th Street. 





Members New York Stock Exchange 
and 
St. Louis Stock Exchange. 
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Direct Private Wires to practically 
every city in the 
United States. 




















JNO.M.BEALL. 
GENERAL PASSENCER AGENT 
ST. LOUIS, MO. 





ST. LOUIS TICKET OFFICE, 722 OLIVE STREET. 


21 HOURS 
St. Louis to New Orleans 
20 HOURS 
St. Louls to Mobile 


The Finest of Pullman Li- 
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gilded straw adorned with extravagant- 
ly shaped satin ribbon bows or charm- 
ingly contrasting flowers, A cornuco- 
pia of white satin, handpainted flowers 
trailing all over it, is one of these dainty 
novelties. Another striking example. of 
tasteful selection is a large cylinder- 
shaped basket of crimson straw, set off 
with fetching flame-colored bows. A 
diminutive motor car of fancy straw is 
literally banked with pink roses and for- 
get-me-nots to carry out the Italian 
flower carnival idea, Most fascinating 
is a lavender satin basket, adorned with 


lace medallions and inlaid with tur- 
quoises. Orchids, grapes, either hand- 
painted or in most natural imitation, are 
used for the decorative scheme of these 
ravishingly beautiful novelties. What 
a gift for the gods is one of these ©x- 
quisite creations—filled with Plows’ 
choicest sweets! 
fe ee fe 

Miss Devine announces. to her )a- 
trons that she has moved her dress- 
makjng parlors to 415 Euclid, near 
Westminster. McPherson cars. 


ans ORR A IS, 


na 
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and glad to ‘‘Show You’’ 


that Our sales of 


for Ten Months—from January Ist to 


November Ist, 1906—were 


An increase of see 20 Million bottles 





for the same ten months of 1905. 





BUDWEISER exceeds in sales all other bottled 
beers, even though it commands the highest price, be- 
cause it is the purest, best and most wholesome bottled 


beer in all the world. 


We court the most rigid examination of our beers 


and Malt-Nutrine by all Pure Food Commissions. 


SAINT LOUIS, U. S. A. 
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POPE-WAVERLY CHELSEA WITH COUPE TOP 


is readily changed from a luxurious Coupe for Winter to an Open Car for 
Summer. It can be operated by any member of the family—is absolutely 
silent, clean, odorless—runs 40 miles on one charge and has a speed of 17 


miles per hour. 


Our flat rate for caring for them, including garage service, electric cur- 


rent, etc., is $30 per month. 


AN IDEAL CHRISTMAS PRESENT 


On orders placed now, we can guarantee Christmas delivery of a limited 


number. 


3927 to 3933 OLIVE STREET 
(AUTOMOBILE ROW) 
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Electric Charging 


The Most Completely Equipped Garage in the City. 
Prest-O-Lite Gas Tanks 





